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Adventioiaent. 1166 


OGARTH’s Maneiade:a-acdone 

has before furnifhed Materials to the Au- 
thor of a Novel, publifhed fome Years ago, un- 
der the Title of Te Marriage-4A&: But as that 
Writer perfued a very different Story, and as 
his Work was chiefly defigned for a Political 
Satire, very little Ufe could be made of it for 
the Service of this Comedy. 


In Juftice to the Perfon, who has been con- 
fidered as the fole Author, the Party, who has 
hitherto lain concealed, thinks it incumbent 


on him to declare, that the Difclofure of his — 


“Name was, by his own Defire, referved till the 
Publication of the Piece. 


Both the Authors, however, who have be- 


fore been feparately honoured with the Indul- 


gence of the Publick, now beg Leave to*make 
their joint Acknowledgements for the very 
favourable Reception of the CLANDESTINE — 
MARRIAGE, 


421152 
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“Written by Mr. GARRICK. 


Spoken by Mr. HOLLAND. 


POET S and Painters, who from Nature draw 
Their beft and richeft Stores, bave made this Law: 
That each fhould neighbourly affift bis Brother, 
And fteal with Decency from one another. 
To-night, your matchle[s Hogarth gives the Thought, * 
Which from bis Canvas to the Stage is brought. 
And whe fo fit to warm the Poet’s Mind, 
As be who pifiur’d Morals and Mankind 2 
But not the fame their Charaéters and Scenes ; 
Both labour for one End, by different Means: 
Each, as it fuits bim, takes a feparate Road, 
Their one great Obje?, MARRIAGE-A-LA-MODE ! 
Where Titles deign with Cits to have and hold, - 
And change rich Blood for more fubftantial Gold! 
And bonour’d Trade from Intereft turns afide, 
To hazard Happinefs for titled Pride. 
The Painter dead, yet ftill be charms the Eye; 
While England lives, his Fame can never die: 
But be,‘who ftruts his Hour upon the Stage, 
Can fearce extend his Fame for Half an Age; 
Nor Pen nor Pencil can the Adtor fave, 
The Art, and Artift, fhare one common Grave. 
' O let me drop cue tributary Tear, AP MEY, 
On poor Jack Falftaff’s Grave, and Juliet’s Bier! 
You to their Worth muft Teftimony gives ses 
"Tis in your Hearts alone their Fame can live. : 
Still as the Scenes of Life will fhift away, 
The firong Impreffions of their Art decay. 
Your Chiidren cannot feel what you have known, — 
T bey’ ll boaft of Quins and Cispers of their own: 
The greateft Glory of our happy few, Ln 
4s tobe felt, and be approv'd by vou. ‘ 
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Lord Ogleby, Mr. Kins: 
Sir John Melvily Mr. Hortanp. — 
Sterling, Mr. Yates. . Be 
Lovewell, Mr. Powert.... 
Canton, Mr. BappELey. _ 
Bruth, Mr. PALMER. 
Serjeant Flower, Mr. Love. 
Traverfe, Mr. Lee. 

Trueman, Mr. Aicxin, 


Mrs. Heidelberg, Mrs. Curve. 
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ifs: Fanny, ond Bey meting ad. 
Eola aisitl & e‘oiods \3i Lloy som Asab 


Betty nganing Milos bo ; ro [iw 
A’am! Mifs Fabny! Maan oot geo 
LVL Fanny. What's the matter! Betty! <8 
Betty. ‘Oh tat Me"am ! “as fureas Tem alive; here 
is your hufband— — bd fi@b* \v$id AS ‘i 
Fanay. Huth! my dias Betty! if if ay body in’ the 
houfé fhould*hear you, Fam ‘ruined. ° 
"Betty. Merey.on'eie! i€ Has frighted-the 0 fic a 
degree, that my heart is come-up tt my mouth“{But 
asl ‘was 4 fayines Ma’ arny “here “sthat dear ‘fweet— 
Fanny. Have a’cate! Betty: DA RSet 
« Betty. Lord’? Par bewirehed; p rahe 
was a fayi Ma’ ae here’ <M es éome — 
Gon Dotidow>* WR YEL 4 Te ; * 
5 2 Fanny ‘ries: $0 eh-aon f i beau 
vsBettyy Messe inde: andiindeed; Ma" bing hes 1 
‘fiw hint erofing: the’ ‘eourteyatd iw his ‘boots ’ 
0° Fanny arn” glad -t6 ‘hear it, But pray! Weise ‘my 
‘Gear “Best}ybe eautious Don’t mention that word 
‘ B again, 


~ a athe 


2 THe CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE, 
| again on-any account. You know, we have agreed 
“never to drop any expreffions of that fort for fear of 
an accident. 
tty. Dear Ma’am, you. may depend upon me. 
There is hot a more’truftier creature on the face of 
the earth, thaw Iam. Though I fay it, I amas fe- 
cret as the grave—and if it’s never told, till I tell it, 
it may remain untold till doom’s-day for Betty. 

Fanny. know you are faithful—but = our circum- 
ftances*we cannot be too careful. 

Betty. Very true, Ma’am!—and yet I vow and 
proteft, there’s more plague thar pleafure with a fe- 
cret’; ~efpectally. if a body mayn’t mention it to four 
or five of one’s particular acquaintance. 

Fanny. Do but keep this feeret a little while longer, 
and then, I hope you may mention itto any body.— 
Mr. Lovewell will acquaint the family with the nature 
of our fituation as foon as poffible. 

Betty. The fooner, the better, I believe: for if he 
does not tell it, there’s a little tell-tale, I know of, 
will come and tell it for him. 

Fanny. Fie, Betty! [d/a/bing.] 

Betty. Ah! you may well bluth. tine you’re not a 
fick, and fo pale, and fo wan, and fo many qualms--- 
Fanny. Have done ! I thall be quite angry with 
Din taet : 
: . Betty. Angry |—Blefs the dear puppet! 1 am fure 
I fhall love it, as much as if it was my own.—I meant 
no harm, heaven knows. 

Fanny. Well—fay no more of this—It makes me 
uneafy—All I have to afk of you, is to be faichfuland — 
fecret,, and ‘not to reveal this matter, till we difclofe 

it to the family ourfelves. 

Betty. Me reveal it !—if I fay aword, I with I may 
be burned. I wou’d not do you any harm for the 
-world--- And: as for Mr. Lovewell; I am fare I have 
joved the dear gentleman ever fince he got a tide- 
-waiter’s. place for my brother---But Jet me tell you 
both, you mutt leave off your foft looks to x el 

other, 


~~ 


CET AREE OME EDP! «| .ant 
ether, and your whifpers, and your glances, ‘arid yout 
always fitting next to one another at ‘dinner, and: your 
long walks together in the evening=--For my Qpage, olf 
I had not been in the fecret, I fhou’d have: mn 
_ you were a paif of loviers at leaft, if not 
wife,’ as 

Fanny. See there tow ! again. Phy be area? 

Betty. Well---well---nobody hears me.---Man and 
wife---Pll fay fo no say hte in T tell you i8 = true 
for all that--- 

Lovewell. [calling within:] William! 

Betty. Hark! T hear your hufband--- 

Fanny. What ! 

Betty. 1 fay, here comes Mr. Lsvewell-s-Mitd the 
caution I give you---]’ll be whipped now, if you are 
not the firit perfon he fees or {peaks to in the family--- 
However, ‘if you chufe it, it’s nothing at all to me--- 
as you fow, you muft reap---as you brew, fo you muft 
bake.---I’ll ¢’en flip down the back-ftairs, and leave 
you together, [Beit 

Fanny alone. 

I fee, I fee I fhall never have a’ moment’s sake till 
our marriage is made publick. New diftreffes croud 
in upon me every day. The follicitude of my mind 
finks my fpirits, preys upon my health, and deftroys 
every comfort of my life. It fhall be revealed, let: 
what will be the confequence. 


Enter Samer. 


Povo, My love ! -+ How’s this? =. In tears? -- 
Indeed this is too much. You ptomifed me to -fup- - 
‘port your fpirits, and to wait the determination of 
our fortune with patience.---For my fake, for your 
‘own,’ be comforted |’ Why will you ftady to at to 
our tineafinefs and perplexity ? ~ 

Fanny. Oh, Mr. Lovewell ! The: iiclicteys ae a 
fecret marriage grows every day thore and more-fhock- 
ing to me. I walk abour the houfe like a guilty 
wretch : I imagine myfelf the obje& ag the apast 
4 Ba 


y {§ 


‘Tar CLANDESTINE “MARR IAGE, | 

of the.» whole family; and am under. the perpetual 
seEOES: of a fhameful detection. _ is 
: Lovew. Indeed, indeed, you are to blame. The 

ble. delicacy of your temper, and your quick 
ility, only ferye to make you -unhappy.---To 
se up this affair properly to Mr. Sterling, is the 
continual employment of my thoughts. Every thing 
mow is in a fair train. It begins to grow ripe for a 
difcovery ; and I have no doubt of its concluding to 
the fatisfaction of ourlelves, of your father, and the 
- whole family. 

Fanny. End how it will, I am refolved it thall end 
foon---very foon,---I wou'd not live another week in - 
ahs. agony of mind:to be miftrefs of the univerfe. 

_ Lovew. Do not be too violent neither. Do not let 
%s difturb the joy of your fifter’s marriage with the 
tumult this matter may occafion !---I have brought 
Ietters from Lord Ogleby and Sir Jobn ‘Melvil to 
Mr. Sterling.---They will be here this evening---and, 
I dare fay, within this hour. . 
_ Fanny. I am forry for it. 
 Lovew. Why to? 

Fanay. No matter---Only let 1 us difclofe our marri- 

age. immediately ! , 

Love, As foon as pofiible. 


is i 


~, Fanny. But direétly. 


Lovew. Ina few days, you may. depend on ite. 
Fanny. To night---or to-morrow morning. 
Lovew. That, I'fear; will be popraacabte. 


-_ Fanny. Nay, but gq molt... iy ie 


Lovew. Mutt! w 
- Fanny. Indeed, fs raat ---I have: the TO oan 
ing -reafons for it. . 
Levew. Alarming indeed! for ney yee me, sii 
before I am-acquainted with esa a: are Ss 
_ Fanny. cannot tell Pa ae 
. Levew. Not tell me? . aia 
_ Fanny. Not at_prefent. ‘When all is 5 muted, you 
Dual be seni sh EAE ea spas 
45 ew. 


eine ~ 


-~ 


; SA COMEDY.” 


~ Lovew. | Sorby they are’ aie vebht i be. lait 
eovered !— What ¢an this mean !—Is it poffible»y: 
can have any °réafons’ that need: ‘be conctaléd’from 
mie? fo) 7a vue oie 38  f) (ROE .. Soca 

Fanny. Do not difturb yourfelf with coneeuren 
but reft affured, that though you are unable ‘to dit 
vine the caufe, the confequence: of a’ difcovery, “bé 
it what it will; cannot be attended with half the 
mileries of the prefent interval. 

Lovew. You put me upon the-rack. es wou'd do 
any thing to make you eafy.—Bur you know your 
father’s temper.— Money (you' will excufe’ my frank- 
nefs) is the fpring of all-his aétions, which nothing 
but the idea of acquiring nobility or magnificence — 
can ever make him fore¢go—and: thefe’ he thinks. his 
money will purchafe—You know too your-aunt’s; 
Mrs. Heidelberg’s, notions of thefplendof of high 
life, her contempt ‘for every thing ‘that does not 
relifh of what ‘fhe calls Quality, and that from ‘the 
vaft fortune in her hands, “by hef late hufband, fhe 
abfolutely governs Mr. Sterlingand the whole family: 
now, if they fhould come to the knowledge of thi8 
affair too abruptly, they might, perhaps, be incenfed 
beyond all hopes.of reconciliation, . _ 

Fanny.’ But if they are made “acquainted - with it 
otherwife than by ourfelvesf it will be ten ‘times — 
worfe: and a difcovery grows every day more pro- 
bable.. The whole family ‘have ‘long fafpected our 


affection, Weare alfo" in’ “the power of a foolith ‘ 


maid-fervant; and if we may even’ depend: ‘on her 
fidelity, we cannot ‘anfwer for her difcretion. —Dif- 
cover it therefore immediately; “eft fonié ateident 
fhould bring it to'light, and: aevowve’s ‘us in ‘additional 
difgrace, ; 
Lovdew Welkiiwellck miearit! £0" difeover ie eon, 
but would not do it too precipitately.—I have more 
than once founded Mr. Sterling about ir, and will 
attempt him more fetioufly: the next opportunity. 
But PY principal hopes are thefé,My relationfhip” . 
B 3 to 


6 Tue CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE, 
to Lord Ogleby, and his.having placed me with your 
father, have been, you know, the firft links in the 
chain. of this connection between the two families ; ; 
in confequence of which, I am at prefent in high 
favour with all parties: while they all remain thus 
well-affected to me, I propofe to lay our cafe before 
the old. Lord; and if I can prevail on him to me- 
diate in this affair, I make no doubt but he will be 
able to appeafe your father; and, being a lord and 
a man of quality,.I,am fure he may bring Mrs. 
Heidelberg into good-humour at any tyme,—Let me 
beg you, therefore, to have but a little patience, as, 
you fee, we. are. upon the very eve of a difcovery, 
that muft probably be to our advantage, 
_ Fanny.’ Manage, it. your own way. I qm per- 
faaded. 

Lovew, But in the mean time make pourkelf eafy. 

Fanny, As eafy as | can, I will. —We had better 
not remain together any longer at prefent.—Think 
of this bufinefs, and let me know how you proceed, 

Lovew, Depend, on my care! But, pray, be 
chearful, 

Fanny. I will, 


ae As foe is going out, Enter Sterling. 
Sterl, Hey-day! who have we got here ? 
_ Fanny. (confufed.| Mr. Lovewell, Sir! 
pe And where are you going, huffey! 
Fanny. To my fifter’s chamber, Sir! [ Exit, 
Steril. Ah, Lovewell! What! always getting my 
foolith girl yonder into a corner !---Well---well---let 
us but once fee her elder fifter faft-married to Sir 
John Melyil, we'll foon provide a good hufband for 
Fanny, I warrant you. 
Lovew.. Wou'd to heaven, Sih you. would peeyice 
her one of my recommendation ! 
Sterl, Yourfelf? eh, Lovewell! 
Lovew.. With your ‘pleafure, Sir! | 
Sterl. Mighty well! -.. i 


A COMEDY. 


Lovew. And I fatter myfelf, that fuch a proof 
would not be very difagreeable to Mifs F vse 

Sterl. Better and better’! 

Lovew. And if I-could but obtain your pon 
Sir, 

Sterl. What! you marty. Fanny: J ndacnnwean 
will never do, Lovewell!---You’re a good boy, tobe . 
fure---I have a great value’ for you---but can’t think 
of you for a fon-intaw.---There’s ao Stuff in the vale, 
no money, Lovewell! 

Lovew. My’ pretenfions to fortune, indeed; are 
but moderate: but though sot equal to fplendor, 
fufficient to keep us above diftrefs.---Add- to which, 
that [ hope by diligence to increafe it---and have 
Jove, honour-—— 

Sterl. But not.the Stuff, Lovewell!--Add one little 
round o to the fum total of your fortune, and that 
will be the fineft thing you can. fay to me.---You 
know I’ve a regard for you---would do any thing to 
ferve you---any thing on the footing of friendfhip-- 
but — 

Lovew. If you think me worthy of your friend- 
fhip, Sir, be affured, that there is no inftance in 
which I fhould rate your friendthip fo highly. 

Sterl. Pfhat pfha!. that’s another thing, you 
know. --- Where money or intereft is concerned, 
friendfhip is quite out of the-quettion. 

Lovew. But where the happinefs of a daughter is 
at ftake, you wou'd not {cruple, fare, to facrifice a 
little to her inclinations. 

Steri. Taclinations ! why, you ey not perfuade 
me that the girl is in love with you---eh, Lovewell! | 

Lovew. I cannot abfolutely anfwer for Mifs Fanny, 
Sir; but am fure that the chief happinefs or mifery 
of my life depends entirely upon her. 

Sterl. Why, indeed now if your kinfman, Lord 
Ogleby, would come ‘down handfomely for you--- 
but that’s impoffible---No, no---’twill. never .do---I 

B 4 mult 


8 Tue CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE, 
inufto eat fo more’ of this —Come, Lovewell: pr 
mife mé that EF faall ear no- ORO of ThHaS 100 hits 
‘Lovew. [hefitating.| 1 ain afraid Sit; I fhou’d n 
be! able ta: ae my pyar with: you,» iF Edid — : = e 

9 aries ; * 


a safiavaws Matty Nex Sif!" Wears ic , 
© Sterl. Ay, marry hers Sir!-—1 How very well th 
a warm {peech or two from fuch 2 is yo 
~ Spark) as-yu arey will Go “much f 
fuading :a filly girl fo do what fhe” 
month’s mind todo; than’ twenty g 
from fathers or mothers; or uncles or au 
vent her.---But on wou’d not, fure,~ be fi vate 
fellow, fuch’a treacherous young*rogte, as t feduce 
my: daughter's: affe@tions, atid deftroy: the peace of 
my family dn thatmanner,-=I muft infifton ‘it, t 
you give me your: nord hot to Ld her without £3} 
COtNenti! :. to pan , 
Lovew. fiat mega to b rhat age bees Sit 
Pray, Sir, excufe me: on*this. fabject at prefent?” 
ot Sterl. Promife then, that you will tarry this: mi tte 
no further without ‘ap ‘approbation.’ ae 
“ S Lovew. Seow many Repent on 3! Sirs Mat. it Mal ? 
Mofirther, 2900" wie 
¢) Oe Sterl. Well--wellusthat’s. choughoT tiki care 
BR the reft, I warrant. -you.—Comie,;’ come, - let’s’ have — 
‘done with this nen fable gS Wha Ps-doirig? in town 2 - 
Fie Beh upon *Chagge? OBO QOE TH OTS. 
> Lavew\: Nothing #aterialy Pegomensoas NG 
Steril, Have you feen the currants; si foap; ond 
Madeira, fafe inthe waréhoufes >" Fave you'com- 
‘pated the goods with the invoiet/and/-bills of lading, 


and are they all tighter?) / {10> ©2%q Do I a 1D 
Liofevew: “Theyvare, Sipton b bi au WF: Ansaid 
ster ‘And how-arelftocks? 90%) Dic 


~~ Leute. Fell-one and an half tht morn. ee 
. Set ee rat aoe Sterl. ‘: 


DAT ISA ORY MB HATS anit. oy 


Sper]. Well ~well=forhe good ‘reso bfe “Ameriéay 
avid they'll be up again.—But how:are ‘Lord Ogleby' 
and Sir John Melyil ? When are we to expect 
them ? 

Lovew. Very £6605 ‘Si! T caitie on purpofe’ to 


bring you their commands. ‘Here ar€ ‘letters front 


both of them. - [Giving Tetters: 

Sterl. Let me’ fedislbe¥ me fee'Shife, | how his 
Lordhip’s lecter is perfumed !Te takes my breath 
away.—[opening it.) «And French paper too! with 
a fine border of flowers atid’ flourifhes—and‘a'flippery 
glofs on. it that’ dazzles one’s eyés.—My dear Mr: 
Sterling. [readin }-Mercy on ‘me! His ‘Lorfhip 
writes a worfe hand’ than a boy at his exercife— 
But ‘how’s this ?-Eh !—with you ta-night—[reading.] 
— Lawyers to-morrow ‘morning —'To-night !— that’s 
fudden indeed. —Where’s my ‘fifter’ Heidelberg? 
fhe fhou’d know of this immediately. —Here John! 
Harry! pena Sige the’ rh mboonnet | Bree th: 
Lovewell | 

- Lovew. Sir! Ll aber 

Sterl. Mind now, how vil entertain his Lordthip 


and Sir John—We'll thew your fellows at the other. 


end of the town how we live in the city—-They fhall 
eat gold—and drink gold—and lie in . gold—Here 
comlels butler! [calling.|. What fignifies your birth 


and education, and titles? Money, money, “_ 


the ftuff that makes the great man in this country. ' 


Lovew. Very true, Sir! od", 


Sterl. True, Sir? Why hen have. done with 
your nonfenfe of love and matrimony. © You’re not 
rich enough to think of a wife yet. A man of 
bufinefs thou’d’ mind nothing ‘bat his bufinefs.— 
Where are’ thefe:'fellows?: Johnt Thomas!’ { calling. ] 
—Get an eftate, and a wife wilt follow of courte, 
Ah! Lovewell! . an Englith merchant “is ‘the 
mot; refpe¢table. charaéter in the: univerfe. *Slife, 
man, a are Efiglifh merchant may’ make himfelf a 
2 match 


1 
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match for the daughter of a Nabob.—Where are all 
my rafcals? Here, William! [ Exit calling. 


Lovewell alone. 


So!—As I fufpe&ted.—Quite averfe to the match, 
and likely to receive the news of it with great dif- 
pleafure.---What’s beft to be done?---Let me fee!--- 
Suppofe I get Sir John Melvil to intereft himfelf 
in this affair. He may mention it to Lord Ogleby 
with a’better grace than I can, and more probably 
prevail on him to interfere in it. I canopen my mind 
alfo more freely to Sir John. He told me, when I 
left him in town, that he had fomething of confe- 
quence to communicate, and that I could be of ufe 
to him. I am glad of it: for the confidence he | 
repofes in me, and the fervice I] may do him, will 
enfure me his. good offices.---Poor Fanny! It hurts 
me to fee ‘her fo uneafy, and her making a myftery 
of the caufe adds to my anxiety.---Something muft be 
done upon her account; for at all events, her folli- 
citude fhall be removed. oy [exit. 


_ Scene changes to another chamber. 
Enter Mifs Sterling,.and Mifs Fanny. 
Mifs Steril. Oh, my dear fifter, fay no more! This 
is downright hypocrify.---You fhall never convince 
me that you don’t envy me beyond meafure.---Well, 
after all it is extremely natural---It is impoffible to 
be angry with you. ! 
Fanny. Indeed, fifter, you have no caufe. 
_ Mis Sterl. And you really pretend not to envy 
me? | 
Fanny. Not in the leaft. 
Mi/s Sterl. And you don’t in the leaft with that 
you was juft in my fituation ? 
Fanny. No, indeed, I don’t. Why fhould I? 
Mifs Steril. Why fhould you?---What! on the 
brink of marriage, fortune, title---But I had forgot. 
. ; Pe ---There’s 


ACO ME: De) ii 
+--There’s that dear fweet creature Mr. Lovewell in 
the cafe.---You would not break your faith with 
your true love now for the world, I warrant you. ' 

Fanny. Mr. Lovewell!---always Mr. Lovewell!--- 
Lord, what fignifies Mr. Lovewell? Sifter! 
Mifs Sterl. Pretty peevith foul!---Oh, my dear, 
grave, romantick fifter!---a perfect philofopher in 
petticoats!---Love and a cottage!---Eh, Fanny!--- 
Ah, give me indifference and a coach andfix! |. 
Fanny. And why not the coach and fix without. 
the indifference ?---But, pray, when is this happy 
marriage of ‘your’s to: be celebrated?---I long to give 
you joy. . ) 
Mi/s Sterl. In a day or two---1.can’t tell exactly.--- 
Oh, my dear fifter!---[ muft mortify her a little, 
[ afide.|---I know you have a pretty tafte.. Pray, give 
me your opinion of my jewels,---How d’ye like the 
{tile of this efclavage? [Shewing jewels. 
Fanny. Extremely hhandfome indeed, and_ well 
fancied. eat sae 
Mi/s Sterl. What d’ye think of :thefe bracelets ? 
I fhall have a miniature of my father, fet round 
with diamonds, to one, and Sir John’s to the other, 
---And this pair of ear-rings! fet tran{parent !---here, 
the tops, you fee, will take off to wear in a morn- 
ing, or in an undrefs—-how d’ye like them? 
. . », [Shews jewels. 
Fanny. Very much, I affure you---Blefs me; 
fitter, you have a prodigious quantity of jewels--- 
you'll be the very Queen of Diamonds, — Ee 
Mifs Sterl. Ha! ha! ha! very well, my dear!--— 
I fhall be as fine as a little queen indeed.---I have a. 
bouquet to come home to-morrow---made up of 
diamonds, and rubies, and emeralds, and topazes, 
and amethyfts---jewels of all colours, green, red, 
blue, yellow, intermixt---the prettieft thing you ever 
faw in your life!---The jeweller fays I fhall fet out 
with as many diamonds as any body in town, except 
5 ' : Lady 
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‘Lady: ‘Brilliant, and’ Polly What d'ye-call- it, “Lord 
Squander’s kept’miftref&. 
_ Foniy. But what are your wing clade, fifter >. 
~ Mijs Sterl, Ob, white and filver to be fure, you 
biew: ae bought them: at: Sir Jofeph Luteftring’s, 
and fat-above an hour in the parlour behind the 
fhop, confulting- Lady Luteftring about gold and 
filver ftuffs, on purpofe to mortify her. 

Fanny. Fie, fitter! how could you be fo abomina- 
ee provoking ? 

_Mifs Steril.” Oh, Vhave no patience itt the pride 
of your city-knights” ladies.---Did you never obferve 
the airs of Lady Luteftring dreft in the richeft 
- brocade ‘out of her hufband’s fhop, playing crown- 
whift at Haberdafher’s-Hall ?---While the civil fmirk- 
ing Sir Jofeph, with a fmug wig trimmed round his 
broad face. as clofe ‘asa new-cut yew-hedge, and his 
fhoes fo black that they fhiné again, flands all day 
tn his fhop, faftened to his counter like a bad 
fhilling? | 
Fanny. Indeed, jhdeéd, fifter; this is too migebTe 
you talk at-this rate, you will be abfolutely a bye-word 
in the eity~-You mols never venture on the infide of 
ford $day a y any , 
| Mis Sterl. Rover do I defire it--never,:my dear 
| ‘Fanny; I promife you.--Oh, how I long to ‘be tranf- 
- ported to the Sat regions of Grofvenor-Square---far 
---far from the dull diftricts of Alderfgate, Cheap, 
Candlewick, and Farringdon Without and Within! 
---My. heart goes pit-a-pat at the very idea of being 
introduced ‘at court !---gilt chariot!-—-pyeballed hor- - 
{és '---Jaced liveries!---and then the whifpers buzzing 
round the eircle--- Who is that young Lady! Who ts 
the??--.*© Lady Melvil, Ma’am!”---Lady Melvilt 
my ears tingle at the found!---And then at dinner, 
inftead of my farther perpetually afking---‘* Any 
news upon *Change?”---to. cry---well, Sir John! any 
thing new from Arthur’s ?---or---to fay to fome other 
woman of quality, was your st at the foe 

chefs 
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chefs of Rubber’s lat night ?---Did your call im at . 
Lady Thunder’s? In the immenfity of ‘croud if fear 
I did not fee you-~fearce a foul at the opera laft Satur, 
day---fhall I fee you at Carlifle-Houfe next Thurlday3 
~-Oh, the dear Beau-Monde! I was Poe. ORE in 
the {phere of the great. world. 

Fanny. And fo, in the midftoof. all this: happinels, 
you have no. compaffion for me---no. pity for us poor 
mortals in common life. Lstvael 

Mas Sterl. [affeétedly. | You You're above Pity, : 
---You would not change conditions with me---you ee 
over head and ears. in hove, you know.--Nay, for 
that matter, if Mr. Lovewell and. you come togethers 
as I doubt not. you will, you. will , live. very..com- 
fortably, I. dare. fay.-He. will mind, his. bufinefs— 
you'll employ yourlelf i in the delightful care of ‘your 
family---and once in a feafon perhaps, you'll fit toge- 
ther in a front-box,at,a.benefit play,-asiwe ufed.te do 
at our dancing-matter’s,. you, know---and. pethaps..I 
may. meet. .you. in, the fummer, with, fome -other 
citizens at Tunbridge,---For my part, I fhall always 
entertain a proper regard for, my relations. --- You 
fha’n’t-want my countenance, I affure aaa bi 

Fanny. Oh, you're too kind, fifter! 


Enter Mrs. Heidelberg. ny 


Mrs. Heidel. [at entring.] Here. this. evening =. 
I vow and perteft we fhall {carce have time an Aes 
for them---Oh, my dear! [to M/s Ster/.] - lam 
to fee you're not, quite in difh-abille. . Lord Geb 
and Sir John Melvil will be-here to-night. § (be 

Mifs Sterl. Tosnight,.Ma’am? ._.. nardt HAS 

Mrs. Heidel. Yes, my. dear; to-night. --Do,.put 
on afmarter cap, and change) thofe ordinary, ruffles! 
---Lord, I have fuch a-deal to do, I. fhald fcarce. have 
time to flip .on..my. Italian. luteftring.---Where. “is 
this dawdle of; a houfekeeper ?--[ Enter Mrs. Trufly-] 
Oh, ‘here, ‘Drufty.!..do you know that nmi of sie 
Jay are expected -here this evening? |.) 


a 
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°° Fruftyo Yes; Mata 8 

“Mrs. Heidel, Well---Do you be fare now that every 
thing is done itt the moft genteeleft eee ha to 
the honour of the famaly. 

Trufty. Yes,’ Ma’dm. 7 

| Mrs. Heidel. Well---but: mind what I ‘fay to you. 
* Trufty. Yes, Ma’am. 

“Mrs. Heidel; His Lordthip is‘ to lie in che chintz 
Retort hear ?---And Sir John in the blue 
damafk room---His Lordfhip’s valet-de-fhamb in the 
oppofite— " 

” Trufty. But Mr. Lovewell ig come down—and you . 
know that’s his room, Ma’am. 

Mrs. Heidel, Well---well---Mr. Lovewell may make 
fhift---or get a bed at the George---But hark ye, 
Trofty! 
~ Trufty. Ma’am! 

Mrs. Heidel. Get the great diniagetou in order 
as foon as poffible.” Unpaper the curtains, take the 
civers off the couch and the’ chairs, and put the 
china figures on the mantle-piece se pega 

Trufly. Yes, Ma’am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Be gone then! Ay, this infant !-—~ 
Where’s my brother Sterling 

Trufty. Talking to the butler, Ma’am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Very well. [ Exit Trufty.] = Mifs 
Fanny !---I perteft I did not fee you before---Lord, 
child, what's the matter with you ? 
ty  Fanvy. With me ? Nothing, ‘Ma’am. 

| Mrs. Heidel. Blefs me! Why your face is as sph? 
ni black, and yellow---of fifty colours, I perteft.--- 
~ And then you have dreft yourfelf as loofe and as big--- 
a declare there is not fiich a thing toe be feen now, asa 
young’ woman’ with a fine waitt---You all make: your- 
‘felves as round as Mrs. Deputy Barter.’ Go, child !--- 
You know the qualaty will be here by and by---Go, 
and make yourfelf a little more fit to be feen. [Exit 
Fanny.] She is gone away in’ tears---abfolutely cry- 
ing, : vow and perteft. HE ridicalous Love! wt 
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mutt put a ftop to it. It makes a fig nataral of 
the girl. 

Mife. Sterl. Poor foul! fhe can’t help. it. (affected. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well, my dear! Now I fhall have an 
opportunity of convincing you of the abfurdity of 
what you was telling me concerning Sir Joho Mel- 
vil’s behaviour to you. . 

Mifs Sterl. Oh, it gives me no manner of uneafi- - 
nefs,. But, indeed, Ma’am, I cannot be perfuaded 
but that Sir John is an extremely cold lover... Such 
diftant civility, grave looks, and Jukewarm profeffions 
of efteem for me and the whole family! I have heard 
of flames and darts, but Sir John’s is a paflion of 
mere ice and fnow. 

Mrs. Heidel. Oh, fie, my dear! 1 am perfectly 
afhamed of you. . That’s fo like the notions of your 
poor fifter! What you complain of as coldnefs and 
indiffarence, is:nothing but the extreme gentilaty of 
his addrefs, an exaét pictur of the manners of fua- 
laty. 

Mi ifs Sterl. Oh, he is the very. mirror) of complai- 
fance! full of formal. bows. and fet fpeeches !---] de- 
clare, if there was any violent paffion jon)my fide, I 
fhould be quite jealous of him. 

Mrs. Heidel, 1 fay. jealus indeed---Jealus of who, 

ray? 

Mifs Sterl. My fitter Fanny. ‘She feems a much 
greater favourite than I Tam, and he pays her infinite- 
ly more attention, I afure you. . , 

Mrs. Heidel. Lord "dye think a man of fafhion, 
as he is, can’t diftinguith between the genteel and the 
wulgar part of the Brida >-~-Between you and your 
fitter,’ for inftance---or me and my brother.?---Be ad- 

_vifed. by me, child! Ic is all politenefs and good- 
 breeding.--- Nobody ‘knows the qualaty better than 
I do. 

Mifs Sterl. In my mind the old lord, his uncle, 
has ten times more gallantry about him than. Sir 
John. He-vis full of attentions to the ladies, and 

{miles, : 
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 Aimiles, and gtins, and leers, and ogles, and fills évery 


wrinkle in Fs ol wizen face with comical expreffions 
of Nba fe think he wou'd _ an admirable 


beemaleatec 7 
«Enter Sardine; | 


“Sierl. fat dasan: } No fifh?---Why the spend was 
dragged but yefterday morning--- There’s carp and 
tench ‘in the boati---Poxon’t, if that dos Loyewell 
thad-any ‘thought, he wou’d have brought ‘down a 
: turbot, or fome of the land-carriage mackarel. 

| Mrs. Heidel. Lord, brother, I am afraid’ his lord- 
ship and Sir John will notarrive while it’s light. 
©» Steril. 1 warrant you.---But, pray, fitter Heidelbere, — 
let the turtle be dre to-morrow, and fome venifon— 
and let the gardener cut fome pine-apples---and-g get 
‘out fome ice.---Pll anfwer for wine, I warrant you— 
Ti give them fuch a glafs of Champagne as they ne- 
ver drank in their lives---no, not at'a Duke’s table. 

Mrs. Heidel. Pray now, brother, mind how you 
behave. I am always in a fright about you with 
people of qualaty. Take’ care “chat you don’t. fall 
afleep directly after fupper, as you. commonly do. 
-Take a good deal of fnuff; and that will keep you 
awake.---And don’t burft out with your horrible loud 
horfe-laughs. It is monftrous wulgar. 

Sterl. Never fear, fifter!--- Who have we hefe ? 

Mrs. Heidel: We is Mons. Cantoon, the Swith gentle- 
san, that lives, ne his Lordthip, 1 vow and Site 


Enter Canton. 

cane Ah, Mounfeer !. your. on mien ped a am wety 
glad ‘to fee'you, Mounfeer. : 

Canton. Mofh oblige to Monf- Beuekiog: _.Mzarh, 
-Lam:yours---Matemoilelle, lam yours. {Bowing round. 
. Mrs. Heidel. Your humble dervant, Mr.. sab 

Canton. 1 kifs your hands, Matam ! 

é« Sterl. ‘ Well, Mounfter Lesand what. Wels ta your 
sito family cance - we tO ba ne Teordtiap and 
nee ie givaigiarue 2 sori 
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a re ‘Mont. Sterling | Milor Ogelby ‘an do 
Jean Melvile- will be here in one Taliteet Nias 

—Sterl Tam glad to hear it... 

ME } el. O, 1 am perdig iotis “glad. to es it. 
eit late. 'L was afeard of fome accident.--- Will 
fe ‘to have any ‘thing, Mr. eset after 


REE tins Sa A 
t I tank you, Merarh. 


bishe 82 and. thew you the epart- 


You agit me reat pntes Ma’: am. 
del. Come then PsSOMe my. dear! [fo 
” Mifs Sterling.) | | [Exeunt. 
ut Tageetciet: Manet See . 
Pox on’t, it’s almott dark---It will be too late 
Of und the garden this evening. --- However, 


them to take a peep at my fine. canal at 
d termined. [Exit. 
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SCE x Ean anti-chamber to ey O sey s bed- 


chamber—Table with epocalgtes ana Jnl ah for 
medicines. . cr 
Enter at my Lord's aie iho ay Sea 
_ chamber-maid.. 4 


Rs Br OU hall ftay, my dear, Tint uponi 

p y° Ch. Maid. Nay, ‘prays aoe don’t. bee 
ofitive ; I can’t flay indééd. oe 
~Brufo. You fhall take one: cup to our better ace 


“quaintance. 
Oh ‘Maid. \feldom drinks cboeplace x 3 and if Tai, 


ne tias no fatisfa€tion, with,fuch apprthenfions ; about 
ne--if my Lord fhould wake, or the Swifh gentle- 


fhould fee one, ov —" fhould 
saneicigac know 
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know of i ie fhould be frighted to death—befides I 

have had my tea already this morning—I’m fure I 

hear my Lord. [in a fright. 

- Brufo, No, no, Madam, don’t flutter yourfelf— 

the moment my Lord wakes, he rings his bell, 

which I anfwer fooner or iter, as it fuits my conve- 
nience. 

Ch. Maid. But fhould he come: upon us without 
ringing — 

Brufh. Vl forgive him if he does—This key [takes 
4 phial out of the cafe\ locks him up till T pleafe to let 
him, out. 
~ Ch. Maid. Law, Sir! that’s potecary’s-ftuf ~ 
 Brifp. \t is fo—but without this he can no more 
getoutof bed—than he can read without fpectacles— 
{fh ips.| What with qualms, age, rheumatifm, and 2 
few furfeits in his youth, he muft have a creat deal 
of brufhing, oyling, fcrewing, and winding up to 
fet him a going for the day. 

Ch. Maid. { fips.| That’s prodigious indeed--- [fj ips.) 
My Lord feems quite in a decay. 

Brufb. Yes, he’s quite a fpectacle, [/ps.] a mere 
corpfe, till he is reviv’d and refrefh’d from our little 
magazine here---When the reftorative pills, and cor- 
dial waters warm his ftomach, and get into his head, 

_ vanity frifks in his heart, and then he fets up for the 
lover, the rake, and the fine gentleman. ° 
Ch. Maid. [fips.| Poor gentleman !---but fhould the 


—‘Swith gentleman come upon us, ~ [ frighten’d.. 


Brujo. Why then the'Englifh gentleman would be 
very“angry---No foreigner muft break in upon my 
‘privacy. [/ips.] But I can affure you Monfieur Canton 
is otherwife employ’d---He is oblig’d to fkim the’ 
‘cream of half a fcore news-papers for my Lord’s 
_ breakfaft---ha, ha, ha. Pray, Madam, | drink your 
cup ‘peaceably---My Lord’s chocolate is remarkably 
“good, he won’t. ying? a. bo but what comes from 
pers fine b 
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“Ch. Maid. + erage ’Tis very fine indeed 1--[ps.] 
and’charmingly pertum’d---it fmells for all the world 
like our young ladies drefling-boxes. — 

Brufp. You have an excellent tafte, Madam, and I 
muft beg of you to accept of a few cakes, for your 
own drinking, [takes *em out of a drawer in the table. a. 
and in return, I defire nothing but to tafte the per- 
fume of your lips---[Aiffes her. dA fmall return’ of — 
favours, Madam, will make, I hope, this country 
and retirement agreeable to both. [he dows, fhe 
curtfies.} Your young ladies are fine girls, faith: 
[fps.| tho’ upon’ my foul, I am quite of my old 
lord’s mind about them ; and were I inclin’d to ma-. 
trimony, I fhould take the youngeft. [/ps.] 

Ch. Maid. Mifs Fanny’s the moft affableft and the 
mott beft nater’d creter! 

Brufo. And the eldeft a little haughty or fo-—— - 

Ch. Maid. More haughtier and prouder than Saturn 
himfelf---but this I fay quite confidential to you, for 
one would not hurt a young lady’s ‘marriage, you 
know. [ fips.] 

Brufo. By no means, but you. can’t hurt it with 
us---we don’t confider tempers---we want money, Mrs. 
Nancy--give us enough of that, we’ll abate you a 
great deal in other particulars---ha, ha, ha. 
~ €b. Maid. Blefs me, here’s fomebody---[ell rings.] 
---O! ’tis my Lord---Well, your fervant, Mr. Brufh--- 
T’ll clean the cups in the next room. 

Brufb, Do fo---but never mind the bell---I than’ go 
this half hour,---Will you -drink tea with me in. the 
afternoon ? 

Ch. Maid. Not for the world, Mr. Bruth—-P'll na 
here to fet all things to rights-—but I muft not drink 
tea indeed---and fo,your fervant. [Exit Maid with tea- 

[ Bell rings again.] 

Brufo. It is impoffible to ftupify one’s felf in the 
country for a week without fome little flirting with 
the Abigails :-~-this is much the handfomelt wenc; 
in the houfe, except the old citizen’s youncett 

C2 daughter, 


% Chronique, and fo dey all go Pun apres Pautre---] 


Vat you vant, child ? 


news-~-He vill make great tintamarre!-— 


. not finifla de papiers-.-. 


| hence of the hog hr with the i of Dutchmen. 
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daughter, and I have net time enough to lay a ae 
for Her---[Bel? rings.} And now I'll go to my Lord, 
for I have nothing elfe to do. [goin 


Enter Canton with news-papers in bis hand. 


Cant. Monfieur Brufh -- Maiftre Brufh- --- - My Lor 
ftirra yet ?. | 
Brujb. He has juft rung his bell---I am going to him. 
Cant. Depechez vousdonc. . __. [Exit Bru 
[Puts on {peétacles.| 1 with de Deviel had all 
papiers---I forget, as faft as I read---De Adve 
put out of my head de Gazette, de Gazette 


muft get fome nouvelle for my Lor, or he'll be en- 
ragce ‘contre moi---Voyons! --- [Reads in the papers 
Here is noting but Anti-Sejanus & adyertife- 

Enter Maid with chocolate ebing’. | 


Ch, Maid. Only the chocolate things, Sir. 
Cat. O. ver well---dat is good. gutand ve ver Br 
too! * ” Agee Maid. 


Lord Ogleby within: 


Z.. Ogle. Canton, he,-he---[coughs.]---Canton! 
Cant. 1 come my Lor--vat fhall I do ?---I have no 


* L. Ogle. [within.] se eae I ay, Canton! Where. 
are you ?--- ° 


Enter Lord Oaleby sees on Bruth. 
Cant. Here my Lor; I afk pardon my Lor, I have 


L. Ogle. Dem your pardon, and your papers-—-I 
‘want you here, Canton. 
- Cant. Den J run, dat is all--- [baffles along-—Levt 
Ogleby leans upon Canton too, aud comes Stie oe 
L. Ogle. You Swifs are the moft unaccountable — 
mixture--you have the language and the imperti- — 


aii. 
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“Cant. *Tis very true, my Lor---I can’t ig 

L. Ogle. [¢ries cut.) O Diavolo!” 

Cant. You are not in pain, I hope, my Lor. 

L. Ogle. Indeed but I am, my Lor---That vulgar 
fellow Sterling, with his city politenefs, would force — 
me down his flope laft night to fee a clay-colour’d. 
ditch, which he calls acanal ; and what with the dew, 
and ‘the ‘eaft-wind, my hips and fhoulders’ are abfo- 
lutely fcrew’d to my body. ~ j 

Cant. A littel veritable eau d’arquibufade vil fet 
all to right again--- [My Lord fits down, Bruth gives” 


chocolate. 
L. Ogle. Where are the: fie df 9 Brufh? 
- Brufh. Here, my Lord! [Pouring out. 


L. Ogle. Quelle nouvelle avez vous, Canton? 
Cant. A great deal of papier, but no news at all. - 

~ E, Ogle. What! nothing at all, you ftupid fellow ? 
Cant. Yes, my Lor, I have litte! advertife here vil 


give you more plaifir den all de lyes about noting -. 


ail. La voila4- [Puts on his [petacles, 

L. Ogle. Come read it, Canton, with good etnphalit, 
and good difcretion. 

Cant. vil, my’ Lor --- (Cant. reads.] Dere i is no 
queftion, but dat de Cofmetique Royale vil utterlie- 
take away all eats, pimps, frecks & oder eruptions 
of de fkin, and likewife de wrinque of old age, ec. 
€c.---A great deal more, my Lor-+-be fure to afk for de 
- Cofmetique Royale, figned by de Docteur own hand— ~ 

Dere is more raifon for dis caution dan po, men vil 
tink—Eh bien, my Lor! S + 

“L. Ogle. Eh bien, Canton wil you purchafe any? 

Cant. For you, my Lor? } 

L. Ogle. For wee you old poppy! for what ? ? 

- Cant. My Lor? 

L. Ogle. Do I want cofmeticks > 

Cant. My Lor! Sah 

L. Ogle, Look in my Faceccumne, ‘be fincere— 
Does it want the afftance of art? 


C3 Cant. 
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Cant. [with his fpeciacles.| En verité, non.—’Tis 
very {moofe and brillian—but I tote dat you migh 
take a little by. way of prevention, ee 

_L. Ogle. You thought like an old fool, Monficur, 
as you generally do—— The furfeit-water, Brufh! 
* sae pours out.|. What do you think, Bruth, of this 
* a we are going to be connected aly ?—Eh!.,. :, 
. Very well to. marry in, my Lord 5 UE 1 
ea not do to live with. 
. EL. Ogle. You are right, Brufh—There is ne 
ing the Blackamoor white—Mr: Sterling. will never 
 getrid of Black-Fryats, always tafte of the Bore c 
_ ==and the poor woman his. fifter. is fo bufy and {fa 
notable, to make one welcome, that I. have not 
got over her firft reception ; it ‘almott amounted 
‘fuffocation ! I think the daughters are tolerabl 
Where’ s my cephalick {nuff? [Bruth gives him ¢ bo 

; Cant. Dey tink fo of you, my Lory for dey | . 
at. noting elfe, ma foi. | 
~~” E. Ogle. Did they ?---Why, I think they did z a Ties 
tle---Where’s my glafs? {Broth puts one on the table.) 
The youngeft isdeleftable. §»-s |_—«..: [Lakes igs ) 

, Cant. O, ouy, my Lor---very delet, inteed ; PS 
made doux yeux at you, my Lor. 


__ be Ogle 


ole, 


é@. She was particular---the eldeft, my ne- 
hew’s lady, will be a moft valuable wife; fhe has. 
: the vulgar {pirits of her father, and aunt, happily 
. blended with the termagant qualities of her deceated 
x “mother, -- Some. ‘pepper-mint water, Brufh !—How © 
py is.it, Cant, for young ladies in general, that 
of quality overlook every thing | in a marriage 
aét but their fortune. 
“Cant. ‘eft bien | heureux, et ebeamode’ aufii. | 
~L. Ogle. Bruth, ‘give me that pamphlet by my. bed- ie 
fide-—- [Broth ‘gs for it.) Canton, do you wait in the — 
anti-chamber, and let orer interrupt me till i 
call yous ; 
ate Muth goat may do jour Lost 


ia 
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LL. Ogle, [To Bruth, who brings the pai rblet | At, 
now, Brufh, leave mealittleto my ftudies, [ 2xit Bruth, 
Lord Ogleby alone. 
What can I poffibly do among thefe women here, with 
this confounded rheumatifm? It is a moft grievous 
enemy to gallantry and addrefs-.-[ Gets off his chair. ]-— 
He !---Courage, my Lor! by heav’ns, I’m another 
creature--- [Hums and dances a little.] It will do, faith-«- 
Bravo, my Lor! thefe girls have abfolutely infpir’d 
me---If they are for a game of romps-—Me voila 
pret! [Sings and-dances.| Q---that’s ang twinge--- 
but it’s gone---I have rather too much of the lily this 
morning in my complexion; a faint tincture of the rofe 
will give a delicate fpirit to my eyes for the day. [Unlocks 
a drawer at the bottom of the glafs, and.takes out rouge; , 
while he’s painting himfelf, a knocking at the door.) 
Who’s there! 1 won’t be difturb’'d. . «., = | 
__ Canton. [without.| My Lor, my Lor, here is Mon- 
fieur Sterling to pay his deyoir to you this morn in 
our chambre. ssid ; reer 
L. Ogle. [ foftly.] What a fellow !-- [aloud.] I am 
extreamly honour’d by Mr. Sterling---Why don’t you - 
fee him in, Monfieur ?---I with he was at the bottom 
of his ftinking canal-- [Door en Oh, my dear 
Mr. Sterling, you do me a great deal of honour, 
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| Enter Sterling and Lovewell, 
Sterl. T hope, my Lord, that your Lordhhip fle 
well in the night---I believe there are no better beds in * 
Europe than have---I a no pains to get "em, nor 
money to buy ’em---His els him, 


_Majefty, God blels him, 
don’t fleep upon a better out of .his,palace; and if I 
had faid iz too, I.hope no treafon,. my Lord. Siew 

« hy Ogle Your beds are like every thing.elfe about 
you; incomparable !—They not, only make,,one. reft 
well, hut give one fpirits, M : 


ry Sterling.: ss. yye 
,Ster?. What fay you then, my Lord,. to;another 
walk in the garden? You muft fee my water by day- 
light, and my walks, and my flopes, and my clumps, - 
M. oes 2 and 


~ 
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‘and my bridge, and my flow’ring trees, and my bed 
of Dutch. tulips—Matters look’d but dim laft night 
my Lord; I feel the dew in my great toe—bur I 
would put on a cut fhoe that I might be able to walk 
you about—TI ‘may be Jaid up to-morrow, 
~ LE. Ogle, I pray heav’n you may!’ [afide.] 
_ Sterl. ‘What fay you, my Lord!\ 
__ L. Ogle. I was faying, Sir, that I was in hopes of 
feeing the young ladies at breakfaft: Mr. Sterling, 
they are, in my mind, the fineft tulips in this part oF 
the world---he, he. 
_ Cant. Braviffimo, my Lor!---ha, ha, he. ; 

Sterl. They fhall meet your Lordfhip in the garden 
=:-we won't lofe our walk’ for them; [ll take you a 
little round before “breakfaft, and 4 larger before 
dinner, and in thé ‘evening you fhall go the Grand 
Tower, as F call it, ha, ha, \ha. 

L. Ogle. Not a'foot,' Il hope, Mr. Sterling---confi- 
der your gout, my good’ friend---You'll certainly be 
laid by the heels for your politenefs-:-he, Bey He, 

Cant. Ha, ha, ha---’tis admirable! ° en verité !--2 
. [Laughing very heartily. 
.M Sterk If my young man [to Lovewell] here, would 
but Jaugh at my jokes, which he ought to do, as 
Mounfeer does at yours, my Lord, we fhould be all 
life and mirth. - tia as 
_ iL. Ogle. What fay you, Cant, will you take my 
kinfman under your tuition? you have certainly the 
moft companionable laugh I ever met with, and 
never out Of tune. — : we 
__ Cant. But when your lorfhip is out of fpirits, 

_£. Ogle, Well faid, Cant,—but here comes my ne- 
phew, to play his part. .~ ‘ 
| Enter Sir John Melvil. a 
‘Well, Sir John, what news from the ifland of Love? 
have you been fighing and ferenading this morning ? 

Sir Fokn. am glad to fee your Lordship in fuch 
fpirits this morning, 2 eget niall 
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ae Ogle. I’m forry to fee you fo dull, ‘Sir-Whae 
poor things, Mr. Sterling, thefe very young fellows. 
are! they make love with faces, as if they were bu- 
rying the dead---though,, indeed, a marriage jome- 
times may be properly called a burying. OF. she living 
---eh, Mr. Sterling ?--- 

Sterl, Not if they have enough to live upon, my 
Lord---Ha, ha, ha, . 
~ Cant, Dat is.all Monfieur Sterling tink of, 

Sir Fobn. Prithee, Lovewel], came with me 
into the garden ; I have fomething of confequence FS 
for you, and I muft communicate it direétly. " (8, 

Lovew, We'll go together--- % 
If your Lordthip and. Mr, Sterling pleafe, we'll pre- 
pare the ladies to attend you in the garden, | 

‘[Exeunt Sir John, ‘and Lovewell. _ 

Sterl, My girls. are always ready, I. make.’em mife 
foon, and to-bed early;, their hufbands fhall have 
em’ with good conftitutions, and good borne if 
they haye nothing elfe, my. Lord, ( 

L. Ogle. Fine things, Mr, Sterling! 

Sterl. Fine things, indeed, my Lord!---Ah, my 
Lord, . had not.you_run. of your {peed i in your outh, 
you had not been fo crippled in your age, my Lord, 

L. sigs Very pleafant, I Prove He, he, he.--- 

{Half laughing. 

Stel, Here’s Mounteer. now, bs fappofe, is pretty: 
near your Lordfhip’s ftanding ; ; but having hittle to - 
eat, and little to ipend, in his own eountry, he'll 
wear three of your Lorcfhip out—-eating and danke 
ing kills us all. 
l Ze. Ogle. Very pleafant,, I proteft~-What. a wag 
dog! 4 

Caut.. My ie fo old as.me!---He is Ahigken, to 
me---and look like a bo auvre Me. 

Sterl. Ha, ha, ha ‘Wall , Moun Piast ir to ’ 
that, and you'll nea in A “COMAEEY, 0 the world--~ 
Ha, ha, ha.- --But, m Lord, I. will wait- upon you 
into the garden . we chive but a little time to break- 

: ‘fait 


. much money in the family, which I can’t do w 
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faft---l"ll go for my-hat and cane, fetch a little walk 
with you, my Lord, and then for the hot rolls and 
butter! f [Exit Sterling. 
E. Ogle. 1 “fhalt attend you with pleafure--Hot 
rolls and butter, in July !--[ fweat with the eee 
_ of it---What a ftrange beaft it is! 
Cant. C’eft un barbare. REARS, 
L. Ogle. He is a vulgar dog, and if there was not 


— out, I would leave him and his hot rolls and bu 
Fk aaa along, Monfieur! fret. Lord Og 
: _by gna 4 Canto 

Scene changes to the Garden. x it 3 
Enter Sir John. Melvil, and Lovewell. vr 


* Levew. In my room this morning? Impontible. 
| Sir Fobn. Before five this morning, I es Bb 
Lovew. On'what occafion ? 
Sir Fokn. 1 was fo anxious to difclofe my fhind to 
you, that I could not fleep in my bed---But I found 
that you could not fleep neither--- The bird was flown, 
and the neft long fince cold.--- Where was yo 
Lovewell? 
Lovew. Pooh! ‘inca! ridiculous! ie 
» Sir Fobn. Come now! which was it? Mifs Ster- 
ling’s maid? a pretty little rogue !---or Mifs pend s 
Abigail ? ? a fweet foul too!---or--- 
 Lovew. Nay, nays leave trifling, and tell me your 
bufinefs. : 
Sir Fobn. Well, but where was you, Lovewell? 
we “Walking-—-writing~-what cei where J 


Roy Fobn.. Walking! yes, ‘I dare ey) “Te rained as i, 
hard as it could” pour. © Sweet refrefhing a 
to walk in! No, no, Lovewell.—-Now would I cive — 
twenty potinds’ to know which of the maids—-— 
i heer: Butyour bufiness! your bufingts, Sit joo! ~ 
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Sir Fobn. Let me a litdle*i into the: feet vf the 7 
family. Cream 
Lovew. Pha! Ay 

Sir Fohn. Poor Lovewell! he: ‘ite bail ity I fons 
She charged you not'to kifs and tell.--Eh, Lovewell ! 
However, though you will-not. honour me with your 
confidence, I’ll venture to truft you wath : ‘mine.--+ | 
What d’ye think of Mifs Sterling? > ad 
Lovew. What do I think of Mifs Sterling? hth 

Sir Fobn. Ay ; what d’ye think’of her ?. 

Lovew. An odd queftion !--- but »Iithink: = ‘ge 
fmart, lively girl, full-of mirth and fprightlinefs. »- 
Sir Fobn. All mifchief and malice, . I doubt. fers 

Lovew. How? — 
Sir Fohu. But her perfon+-what ote of sa 
Lovew. Pretty and agreeable. (Mi | 
Sir Fobn, A little grifettethings So 9) 
Lovew. What is the:meaning of’ a this > spt dee bP 
Sir Fobn. Ti tell you, You muft: know, Love-- 
well, that notwithftanding: all appearances---[ /eemg! 
Lord Ogleby (c.) We are oS yee x — 
are gone, [’il explainnon ) 


‘ “iid 
Enter Lerd Ogleby, Scaling. 7 } bye Hideo, 
Mifs Sterling, and Fanny. 

Lord Ogle. Great iriiethecaiidn unin vMr- ‘Bier. 
ling! wonderful - improvements |) The) four’ feafons 
in’ lead, the flying ‘Mercury, and the bafin with 
Neptune! in the »nuddle, are all in thé very extreme 
of fine: tafte: You have as many = —, as a 
manvat Elyde-Park Corner) ooo © 

Sterl: The chief pleafure%of a country’ houte i isto 
make improvements! you know, my Lord. I {pare 
no expence, not I.---This is quite another-guefs fort of 
a place than’ it was when I firft: took it, my Lord. 
We were furrounded wwith*trees. [cut down above 
fifty ta make the lawn before: the houfe, -anddet.in 
the wind and: the fun+-fmack-Amooth---as’ you fee. 
Then I made a green-houfe out of the‘old laundry; 

and 
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and turned’ the brew-houfe into a pinery—The high | 
eétazon fummer-houfe, you fee yonder, is raifed on 

the matt of a fhip, given me by an Faft-India cap- 
tain; who ‘has turned’ many @ thoufand of my money. 
Ic! commands ‘the whole road; OAll the coaches and 
chariots, and: chaifes; pafs andirepals under your eye. 
Vit-mount you up there in the’afternoon, my Lord. 
Tis the pleafanteft place in the world to take a pipe: 
and a bottle;-and fo you fhall fay, my Lord. 

Lord Ogle:' Ay-+or a bow] of punch, or a can of 
flip,’ Mr-Stérling! for it‘looks like a cabin in‘the air. 
---If flying! chairs ‘were im ufe, the captain’ might 
make a voyage to the Indies:invit fill, if he had’but 
a fair wind. 

© Canton.: ‘Ha! eha! ha! ha hol: +35 : 

Mrs. Heidel, My brother’s'a Tele comacalin his 
ideas, my Lord!---But you'll: excufe him.---I havea 
little gothic: dairy; :fitted up-entirely in my own tafte. 
—Im the evening Inthalb hope for the honour of your 
hordfhip’s company, to take a diffi of «tea there, ora 
fellabub warm fromthecow. © 

Lord Ogle. 1 have every momenta» frefh oppor- 
eunity of admiring the elegance of Mrs. Heidelberg 
-the very ‘flower med deheacy, and cream of polite- 
~ nefs. soa Lord! 

eidel.» Qi my rs tes bee: 
ile “ve a eo Wentiee i iering ak cach other, 
Steril: How d’yé like rie clofe walks, my Lord? 

- Lord Ogle. A moft excellent ferpentine! It forms 
a perfect maze, and winds like a true-lover’s knot, 

T ster Ay---here’s none of your ftrait lines here--- 
but all tafte---zig-zag-~crinkum, crankum---in and 
out-—-right andil t---f0. and ageiiertniing and turns, 
ing like a worm, my Lord!) 

Lotd Ogle, Admirably. laid ‘out dnihcéd, Mr. ‘Sie: 
ling! one can hardly fee an. inch beyond one’s’ nofe 
anywhere in thefe walks,---You are a moft excellent 
ceconomift-of your land, and make a little go a great 
or lies-together in as fmal} parcels as if at was 

placed 
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ie placed i in pots out at ager window in rSeraneshsece 
treet. ; cae ie 
Canton. Ha! ha! ha! ha! he 

Lord Ogle. What dye laugh at, Canan’s Bima, 
Canton. Ah! que cette fimilitude eft drole! Se 

F what you fay, mi Lor! 

Lord Ogle. [to Fanny.) You feem, mightly enga- 
xed, Madam. What are thofe prey. hands fo ppd 
€ nployed about? __ 

_ Fanny. Only making up a nofegay, my, ‘Lord 
our Lordfhip do me. the honour of ,accep 


ae? [ Prefenting tz. 
ord Ogle, 1 Vil wear it next my heart, Madam!--- 
ee the young creature doats on me. { Apart. 


 Mifs Sterl. Lord, fifter! you’ve loaded his Lord- 
- fhip with a bunch of. flowers as.big,.as the cook or 
; the nurfe carry to town on Monday morning. for.a 
_ beaupot. ---Will your Lordfhip give me leave’ to pre- 
you-with this rofe and a iprig of fweet-briar? 
ord Ogle. The truett. emblems of yourfelf, Ma- 
dam! alt iweetnels and ‘poignancy, —A little jealous, 
‘poor foul! (Apart. 
__. Sterl. Now, my Lard, if you pleat, Pil carry you 
to fee my Ruins. 
. Mrs. Heidel. You’lk abfolutely fatigue his Lordthip 
with overwalking, Brother! 
Lord Ogle. Not at all, Madam! We’ ‘re .in ‘the 
garden of Eden, you knows in, the, region of perpe- 
tual fpring, youth, and beauty. [Leering at the women. 
Mrs. Heidel. Quite the man of qualaty, I pertett. 
(Apart. 
Canton. Take amy arm, mi.Lor!.. 
ee [Lord Ogleby leans on bim. 
 Sterl. Vil only fhew his Lordthip my ruins, and 
i the cafcade, and the Chinefe bridge, and then we'll g | 
— in to breakfaft. ) 
_ Lord Ogle. Ruins, did you fay, Mr. Sterling ? , 
_ Sterl. Ay, ruins, my Lord! and they are reckoned 
very fine-ones $100. You wauld think then ready to 
ey ; ara = . = “tumble 
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tumble on your head. It has jutt coft me a hundred 
and fifty pounds to put my ruins in thorough repair. 
---This way, if your Lordthip pleafes. 

Lord Ogle. (going, frops.| “ What fteeple’s that we 
fee yonder ?. the parifh-church,' I fuppofe. 

Sterl. Ha! ha! ha! that’s admirable. Jt is no 
church at all, my Lord! it isa fpire that I have built 
again{t a tree, a field or two off, to terminate the 
profpeét. One muft always have a church, or an 
obelifk, or a fomething, to terminate the -profpeét, 
you know. That’sa rule in tafte, my Lord! 

- Lord Ogle. Very ingenious, indeed! For my part, 
Idefire no finer profpeét, than this I fee before me. 
- [leering at the women.}---Simple, yet varied ; bounded, 
yet extenfive.---Get away, Canton! [-pupbing away 
Canton.| I want no affiftance. -—-FP’ll walk with the 
ladies. 

Sterl. This way, my Lord! 

Lord Ogle. Lead on, Sir!--We young folks Hide 
will follow you.---Madam !--- Mifs Sterling! --- Mifs 
Fanny ! J attend you. 

[ Exit, after Sectling, gallanting the ladies. 
atte [ fellowing.] He is “cock o’de gaine, ma 
[ Exit. 

Monn Sir John Melvil, and Lovewell. 

‘Sir Fobn. At length, thank heaven, I have an 
“opportunit y to unbofom.---I know you are faithful, 
Lovewell, and flatter sy elf you would rejoice to 
ferve me. 

Lovew. Be affured, you may depend on me. ‘ 

‘Sir Fobn. You muft know then, notwithftanding 
all appearances, that this treaty of marriage between 
Mifs Sterling and me will come to nothing. 

_Lovew. How! $s 

Sir John. It will be no match, at Saal 

- Lovew. No match? 

Sir Fobn. Now 3) , <a 

~Lovew, You amaze me. “What fhould prevent it? 
ah tipi I. ; 
Lovew. 
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» Sir Fobu. Ldon’tlike here. 

Lovew. Very. plain indeed !. 1 cage fonpoie that 
you was extremely devoted to her from inclination, 
but thought you always confidered it as a matter of 
convenience, rather than affection, __ 

Sir Fobn. Very true... I came into the family with- 
out any impreffions on my mind-—-with an unim- 
paffioned indifference ready to receive one woman as © 
foon.as another. I looked upon love, ferious, fober 
love, asachimzra, and marriage asa thing of courfe, 
as you know moft people do... But J, who was lately 
fo great an infidel in love, am now one of its fincereft 
votaries.---In fhort, my defection from Mifs Sterling 
proceeds from the violence of my attachment to 
another. 

Lovew. Another! So! fo! here will be fine work. 
And pray who is fhe? 

Sir Fobn. Who is the! who can fhe be? ‘but 
Fanny, the tender, amiable, engaging Fanny. 

Lovew. Fanny! What Fanny? | ; 

Sir Fohn. Fanny Sterling. Her fifter-—Is not the 
an angel, Lovewell? 

Lovew, Her fitter? Confufion!--You mutt) Rot 
think of it, Sir John. 

Sir Fobn. Not think of it? I can think of nothing 
elfe. Nay, tell me, Lovewell! was it poflible for 
me to be indulged in a perpetual intercourfe with 
two fuch objects as Fanny and her filter, and not find 
my heart led by infenfible attraction towards Her?--- 
You feem confounded---Why don’t you anfwer me? . 

Lovew. Indeed, Sir John, this event gives: me 
iafinite concern, 

Se Fobu. Why fo?---Is not fhe an angel; Love- 
well? 

Lovew, I forefee that it mutt produce the worth 
confequences. Confider the confufion it muft una-_ 
voidably create. Let me perfuade you to drop theie 
thoughts in, time. 0 


3 ; Sir 
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Sir Fobn. Never—-never, Lovewellt 
Lovew. You have gone too far to recede. A 
negotiation, fo néarly concluded, cahnot be broken 
off with any grate. The lawyers, you know, are 
hourly expeéted; the preliminaries almoft finally 
fettled between Lord Ogleby and: Mr. Sterling; a 
_ _Mifs Sterling herfelf ready to receive youas a hufband 
Sir Fobn. Why the banns have been ‘publithe 
and nobody has forbidden them, “tis trae---but yo 
know either of the parties may change their iiinds 
even after they enter the church. ; 
Lovew. You think too lightly of this thatrer. 
carry your addreffes fo far--and then to defert h 
and for her fifter too !~-It will be fuch ‘an affront to 
- ‘the family, that they can never put up with’it, 7 
Sir Fobn. 1 don’t think fo: for as to my transfe 
‘ting my paffion’ from her to her fitter, fo much t 
better !---for then, you know, I don’t “pete my 
feGions out of the family. i 
Lovew. Nay, but prithee be ferious, has think 
better of it. 
' Sir Fobn. I have thought better of it aenily 9 \ 
fee. Tell me honeftly, Lovewell! can you bla 
ime? Is there any comparifoén between them? 
Lovew. As to that now-—-why that---that is jutt— 
jut as it may ftrike different people. “Phere are 
many admirers of Mifs Sterling’s vivacity) = 
| Sir Foba. Vivacity | a'medley of Cheapfide’ pert | 
nels, and Whitechapel pride.---Ne--no—if I'do go 
-fo far into the: city for a wedding-dinner, it’ fhall be 
| wes turtle at leait. © 
. Lovew. But I.fee no probability of fuccefs; for 
granting that Mr. Sterling wou’d have confented to _ 
it at firlt, he cannot liften‘to it now. Why did not : 
you break this affair to the family before? — dies 
_ $s Sir Fob. Underifuch embarrafied circumftances _ 
- as I have ibeen, can’ you wonder at my irreflution — 
- or.perplexity ? Nothing but defpair, the fear of lofing — 
my dear Fanny, cou’d bring me. tora declaration — 
4 Oe. ae 
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eyes. ies tpi ne I think I know: Mr. Sterling fo 
well, that, firange as my propofal. may appear, if I 
can make it advantageous to him as a money-tranf 
action, as 1 oni: fure T-can, he will certainly come 
into it. shat 

Lovew. But even etipwle he fhould, ‘hil de very 
much doubts [ don’t think satiny: herfelt wou'd 
liften. to. your addreffes, |... 

Sir Fobn. You are rede a lietle j in that par 
cular... , 

Lovew. You'll find I am 4p she vite 

Sir Fobn. 1 bave fome little reafon to think other: 
wile. 

Lovew. You, have’ not Seclaredt rn pafion to hr 
already ? » 

Sir Yobn. Yes, I boxes 

Lovew. Indeed|-And-~and-—-and how. did she 
receive ith. ; 

Sir Fokn. 1.think it_is_not very..ealy for. me to 
make my addrefies to any WONDER: without neneiving 
fome little encouragement... 

’ Lovew. Encouragement! did the give ‘you any 
ere ? 

Sir Joba. 1 don’t know what you call encouraze- 
ment---but fhe bluthed-—-and cried---and.defired me 
not.to think, of it any. more:-—-upon which I preft 
her hand---kiffed it---fwore fhe was .an angel-sand. I 
cou’d fee it tickled her to the foul. 

-Lovew, And did fhe sicaiian no farprife ak yor 
declaration ? 

.. Sir _Fobn,; ‘Why, PAS to fay. the. ‘truth; hes was.a 
little {urprifed---and the got away - from.me £00, be- 
fore I cou’d thoroyghly, explain, myfelf, . If I 5, 
not meet. with..an opportunity of ipeaking to he 

mutt ger you to deliver a letter from me... 

Lovew. |!---a letter!---I had rather have nothing 

Sir Febn. Nay, you promifed’me-your affiftance--- 
and: Iam fute you cannot féruple to make yourfelf 
ufeful on, fach an occation--You.may,, without, fut 

D- ' picion, 
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sick mindy ee tek Jerbally ‘of my determined aft 
€tion tor® her, and» that - am telolved . to afle me <— 

Saher eeeMeat = iets a 
Lovew, | As to- that, Sasnolt vonmvaal. pouskase E 

She is, if 3 aie ete Sir = ganic r think yeu are 

inthe wrong. - 
Sir ‘Fobn.: "Well—well: +that’s my oohitern-4 

there fhe goes, by: heaven! along that’ apo “yond 

| dye fee 2. Pll go to her immediately” . 

Lovew. You. are too: errr Conf 
ba are doing. 
Sir Fobn: ¥ wou'd not lofe this) ‘opportunity £ 
the univerfe. Pa 
Lovew. Nay, pray doah t pote Your Fone 
| eagernefs may overcome her {pirits.. ~The fhock 
be too much. for her. ‘ON » Edetaining 
Sir Folae ‘Nothing ‘thall prevent te.—-Ha! w 
fhe turns into another walk.--Let me go! [breaks 
frombin.| Vthall tole her—-[going, turns back.] Be 
fure now to ‘keep ouit'of the Bac ie interrupt 
us, I fhall never ater you. ig belts 


ww 


“ 


cou sae hom: : 


-> Sdeath? Tvean’t’ bear this. In love with my ifort 3 
acquaint’ me‘with ‘his paffion’ for'her!’ make his ad- 
‘dreffes before my face!-<T thall breake out before | my. 
time.=;-Fhis: was the meaning of F: ‘anny’s uneafinefs. 
She could not encourage him---Iam fare fhe could 
not. — Hai!)"'they! are tuning into the walk, and 
coming this way.—-Shall I leave the place?—-Eeave 
him es onli my wife PI can’t fabmit té it.---They 
bene ek nearer-2If I ftay~ it will look fuf- 
ay betrdy wsycand incenfé hiti—They 
sty gouk! van’ on pga a make Si 
git es be in agit PORE * 19028). 6 I YLSD 01 LOY don rRsp. 
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sonKe os ater Fanny; ‘madi Sir Be eo) i oa 
di. Ret. 3 few me; Sir Jolin, ‘TI beRech “you leave 
pocerge ss i ee 


BORG vo gles 
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idle follicitations, which afe an affront to my cha: 
raéter; afd’an itijury to yourown honour? 


Sir Yobn. 1 ktiow your delicacy, and tremble to 
offend it: but let the urgency of the occafion be my 


excufe! Confider Madam, that the future happinefs 


of my life depends on my prefent application to you! 
confider that this day muft'determine my fate; and 
thefe are perhaps the only moments left me to incline 
you to\warrant my paffion, and to intreat you not ta 


oppofé the propofals I meah to Open to your father: - 


Fanny. For fhame, for fhame, Sir John! Think 


ae 


wv 


fhould fix:--But when it is once itiviolably attached, — 


inViolably as mine is to you, it often creates récipro- 


éal affe@tion.---When f laft urged you on this fabjedt, 


you heard me with more temper, and I hoped with 
ferme compafiion, ONTO IAW OTD SIRE ae 


Dia rd Sl Papa 


D tiz by ) 
NTERNET ARCHIVE UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA 


. —a 


made fools, and a greater part of yours defpife them 


* 
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o 


"Fanny, You deceived - ourfelf.. If I> forbore .to: 


exert a proper {pirit, nay if I did not even exprefs. 
the quickeft haya of your behaviour, it was 
only in confideration of that refpect I with to pay. 
you, in honour to. my fifter: and be affured, Sir, 
woman as.J am, that my vanity could reap no pleafure, 
from a triumph, that muft refule from the blackeft 
treachery to her, [going 
Sir Fobn. One word, and J have done. { flopping 
her. \---Your impatience and anxiety, andthe urgency, 
of the occafion, oblige me. to be brief, and explicit 
with you.—-I appeal: therefore from your delicacy: to 
your juftice.—-Your fifter, } verily: believe, neither 
entertains any real affeétion for me, or tendernefs for 
you.---Your father, I am inclined to think, is. not 
much. concerned by means of which of his daughters 
the families are. united.—Now as they cannot, fhall 
not be connected, otherwife than by my union with 
you, why will you, from a falfe delicacy, oppofe a 
meafure {0 conducive to my happinefs, and, I hope, 
your own?---I love you, moft paffionately and fin- 
cerely love you---and hope to propofe terms agreeable 
to Mr, Sterling.---If then you don’t abfolutely loath, 
abhor, and fcorn me---if there. is no other happier 
. Fanny. Hear. me, Sir! hear. my. final determina- 
tion.---Were my father, and fifter as infenfible as you 
are pleated to reprefent them ;---were my. heart. for 


“ever. to remain difengaged to any other—I could not 


hiten to your _propofals.---What! You.on the very 


eve of a marriage with my fifter; I living under the 
fame roof with her, bound not only by the laws of 


_» Friendfhip and hofpitality, but even the ties of bloods 


_ to @ntribute to her. happinefs,-—-and ‘not to con{pire 


_ againft her peace---the peace of a whole family---and 


that my. own too !—~Away! away,» Sir John!—At 
fuch a time, and in fuch circumiftances, your addreffes 
only infpire me with lorror.—-Nay, yousmuft detain 
mene longer.—I will go; ty y 

gies (ee Sir 


» Sir Fobn: Do not leave me “in abfolute defpair!— 
Give me a glimpfe of hope! [falling on bis knees. 
Fanny. \ cannot. Pray, Sir John! [frugekng to go. — 
Sir Fohn. Shall this hand be given to another? 
[Aifing ber hand.) No—I cannot endure it.---My 
whole foul is yours, and the whole happinefs of my 
life is in your power, - Meg EE 


Enter Mifs Sterling. ras ae 

Fanny. Ha! my fifter is here. Rife for fhame, 
Sir John! pO, 

Sir John. Mifs Sterling! : [rifing. 
~ Mijs Sterl. 1 beg pardon, Sir !---You’ll excuié me, 
Madam!---I have broke in upon you a little unoppor- 
tunely, I believe---But 1 did not mean to interrupt 
you---I only came, Sir, to let you know that break- 
faft waits, if you have finifhed your morning’s de- 
votions. ; < 

Sir Fobn. 1 am very fenfible, Mifs Sterling, thar - 
this may appear particular, but 

Mijs Sterl. Oh dear, Sir John, don’t put yourfelt - 
to the trouble of an apology. The thing explains 
itfelf. 

Sir Fokn. It will foon, Madam!---In the mean time 
I can only affure you of my profound refpe&t and 
-efteem for you, and make no doubt of convincing 
Mr. Sterling of the honour and integrity of my 
‘jntentions. _And---and---your humble fervant, Ma- 
dam! | . [Exit in confufion. 


| Manent Fanny, and Mi/s Sterling. 


Mi/s Sterl. Refpeé& ?---Infolence !---Efteem ?---Very 
fine truly !--And -you, Madam! my fweet, delicate, 
innocent, fentimental fifter! will you convince my 
papa too of the integrity of your intentions? : 

Fanny. Do not upbraid me, my dear fitter! Indeed, 
I don’t deferve it. Believe me, you can’t be more 
offended at his behaviour than I am, and I am fure 
it cannot make you half fo miferable. — : 

P::3 Mi(s 
ACAj4ahe .* 
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Mifs Ster]. Make me miferable ! You are mightily 
deceived, Madam ! It gives me no fort of uneafinefs. 
I affure you.--A bafe fellow!---As. for you, Mif 
the pretended foftnefs of your difpofition, your art 
nature, never. Ampofed upon \.me," I ale: 

ra you to be fly, and envious, and, deceisful: 
Fanny, Indeed you wrong me. 
Mifs Sterl. Oh, you are ‘all coodnefs, t 
‘Did not I find bial on his’ knees before 
not I fee. him kifs your fiveet hand ?, Did’no 
his Sa odety Was. 1 witnefs of y 


att ol oe of eae you the jeatt a Se 
_ Mis Sterl, We, fhall try that, Madam !-—I_ ope; 

Miis, Yen, "lL be able to give a better account. to m 
papa and my aunt---for t! u de {hall sae know of th 
PIA Cl I promife yous, ister sy ig?! oe 


F anny alone, 

“How unhappy. Tam! my. Giftrefies eauliiy upor 
‘me.---Mr. Lovewell muft now become acquaint 
swith Sir John’s behaviour to me---and in. a. manner 
“that : may add to his uneafine’s,--My father, initeal 
of being difpofed by fortunate circumftances to for- © 
eS 98 any, fat bee He will -be previoufly incenfed 
againit me.--My fifter and my aunt will become 
Arreconcilably my enemies, and rejoice in my difgrace. 
“---Yet, at all-events; I am determined on a difcovery. 
I dread it, and am refolved to haften it. It is fur- 
rounded with more horrors every) ioe as it ap- 
oe sig! baitont mare pace laay. | ~~ Batt. 


ee 
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ACM: ‘SCE NEL 
A ball 


Enter a fervant leading in Serjeant ‘Flower, and 
Counfellors, Traverie awd Erueman---all. booted. 


Servant, HIS way, if you pleafe, gendemien’ 

my mafter is at breakfaft with the fa- 
mily at prefent—but Pll det him BOW, and he will 
Wait on you immediately. 

Flower. Mighty well, young man, mighty well, 

Servant. Pleafe to favout me with your »names, 
gentlemen. 

Flower. Let Mr. Sterling know; that Mr, Serjeant 
Flower, and three other gentlemen of the bar, are 
come to wait on him according to his appointment, 

Servant. I wall, Sir, - [going. 

Flower. And harkee, ,young man! [servant re- 
turns.) Defire my fervant—Mr.. Serjeant .Flower’s 
fervant—to bring in my green,and gold faddle-cloth 
and piftols, and lay them down here in the bal with © 
my portmanteau. 

Servant. 1 will, Sir. ee al +o nt [sit 


Manent Lawyers. 


Flower. “Well, gentlemen! the fettline, thee mar- 
wiage articles falls conveniently enough, almoft ‘juft 
on the eve of the circuits, <k.eccme: fee—the Home, 
the Midland, Oxford, and Weftern,—ay, we can 


all crofs the country well enough to our -feveral — | 


deftinations. — Traverfe, when da: hes “Begin at 
Abingdon ? 
T: vaver/e. The day after to-morrow. | 
Flower. That-is commiffion-day with us at War- 
wick too.—But my clerk has retainers for every 
faufe in the paper, fo it will be time enough if I 
am there the next morning, eoereaess I have about 
D4 ralf 
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half a dozen cafes that have lain by me ever fince 
the {pring affizes, and. f-muft tack opinions to them 
before 1 fee my country-clients again—fo I will take 


the evening before me-and then currente calamo, as 
I fay---eh, “Praverfe ! 


<Lraverfe. True, Mr. Serjeant. hs a et 

Hower. Do You expeét»to have. much to do’on 
the Home circuit thefe affizes? 
Traverse, Not much wifi prius’ bufinefs, but a good 
deal on the crown fide, J believeé.---T he goals. are 
!brimfull--and fome of the felons in good circum- 
ftances, and likely to be tolerable clients. ---Let me 
fee! Tam engag’d for three highway robberies, two 
murders, one forgery, and half ‘a dozen larcenies, at 


‘Kin fton. 

Blader. A pretty decent. goaldelivery 1—Do ‘you 
-expett. to. hg 3 off Darkin, tor the robbery on Put- 
ney-Common ? Can you make out your a/idi ? 

Traverfe. Oh, no! the crown witnefies are fure to 
prove our identity. We 'fhall certainly be hanged : 
‘burthat don*e fignify. -=-But, Mr. Serjeant, have you 
much to do Socom | remarkable caule on the Midland 


- this circuit? © 


Flower. Nothing very remarkable,--except two 
“rapes, and Rider and Wetterh at Nottingham, for 
crim. con.---but, on the whole, | belicve a good deal 

_of bufinefs.---Our affociate tells. me, there are above 
: ~thitty. venires for Warwick. 
2) Praverfe.. Pray, Mr. Serjeant, are e you « ‘concerned 
Fi in Jones and Thomas at Lincoin? » 

. lower. 1 am---for the plaintiff. i 

» Traverfe. And whatdo mm; think. one? tO" 
= Flower A nonfuits. © 

Traverfe. | thought fo. ay | 
Flower. Oh, no-- manner’ of doubt on’ Sroskatt cla~ 


nids---we: Rave ‘Be right in Us--we have but one 
chance. 


sf vcoriatige Whats chav? Gt peata ‘alt a 4 
Otis aor, al) ea fllamaer, 


‘ 
a Se 
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Flower. Why, my Lord Chief does not go ‘the 
circuit this time, and my brother-Puzzle being in: 
the commiffion, the caufe will come on before him, 

Trueman. Ay, that may do, indeed, if you can but 
throw duft in the eyes of the defendant’ s council. 

Flower True.---Mr. Trueman, I think you are 
concerned for Lord Ogleby in this affair? [40 Trueman, 
_ Trueman. 1 am, Sir---J have the honour to be re- 
lated to his Lordthip, and- hold fome courts for him 
in Somerfethhire,---go the Weftern. circuit---and at- 
tend the feffions at Exeter, merely becaufe his Lord- 
fhip’s. intereft and property lie in’ that part of the 
kingdom. 

Flower. Ha!---and pray, Mr. Trueman, how long 
have you been called to the bar? 

Trueman. About nine years and three quarters. 

Flower. Ha!---I don’t know that I ever had the 


pleafure of feeing you before.---I “ you fumeh, | 
young g gentleman ! 


Enter, Sterling. 


Sterl. Oh, Mr. Serjeant. Flower, Iam glad to’ fee 
you---Your fervant, Mr. Serjeant! gentlemen, your 
fervant!---Well, are all matters concluded? Has 
that {nail-paced conveyancer, old Ferret of Gray’s 

Inn, fettled the articles at laft? Do you approve of 
_what he has done ? Will his tackle hold? tight and 
ftrong ?---Eh, mafter Serjeant ? 

Flower. My friend Ferret’s flow and fre, ‘Sir--- 
But then, /erius aut citius, as we fay,—fooner or later, 
Mr. Sterling, he is fure to put his bufinefs out of 
hand as he thould.da—My clerk has brought the — 
writings, and all other inftruments along with him, 
and the iectlement is, I'believe, as good a fettlement 
as any fettlement on the face of the earth ! 

 ‘Sterl. But that damn’d mortgage of 60,0001.---. 
There don’t appear to be any other incumbrances, 
j ho pe! ? 


 Traverfe. 


a0 Siw 


. head a forcher fum of feventy thoufand— 


Spriyatecar, I took the liberty of following B yous and. 


ot Sih i ‘can onlin fot es Sir---and that will 
be cleared off immediately on the payment of the 
firt part of Mifs Sterling’s portion--You agree, on 
your part, to.come down with 80,000l—._, 

-Sterl. Down on the nail.—Ay,, ay, my money is 
ready to-morrow if jhe pleafes—he fhall have it in 
India-bonds, or notes, or how he chufes.—Your 
lords, and your. dukes, and your people at the 
court-end .of the town ftick at payments fometimes 
—debts unpaid, no credit Joft with them—but no 
fear of us fubftantial-fellows—eh, Mr, Serjeant !— 

Flower. Sir John having laft term, according. to 
agreement, levied a fine, and fuffered a. recovery, 
has ‘thereby cut off the entail of the Ogleby eftate 
for the better effeGting the purpofes of the prefent 
intended marriages on, which above-mentioned 
Ogleby eftate, a jointure .of 20001. per ana. is 
fecured to youn eldeit daughter, now Elizabeth 


_ Sterling, fpinfter, and the whole eftate, after the 


death of the aforefaid earl, defcends to the heirs male 
of Sit John Melvil.on the ‘body of the aforefaid Eliza- 


beth. Sterling lawfuliy to be begotten. 


» Draverfe. Nery \true—and Sir Jobn is to be put in 


gebinediagt poffeffion of as much of his Lordghip’s 


Somerfetthire eftate, as lies in the manors of Hog- 


“more and.Cranford, amounting to between two and 


ithyee thoufands per ann, and. at the death of Mr, 


(Se - Enter Sir John Melvil. - 
~ Bterl. ahs ‘Sir John! Here we are---hard at it--- 


ae. “pwing the road to ‘matrimony---We Il have no jolts; 

or) upon the nail, as eafy as the new pavement.--- 
_Firlt the. lawyers, then comes the doétor---Let 
as but’ -difpatch the long-robe, we fhall foon fet 
_. Pudding-fleeves to,work, I warrant you. | 


‘Sir: ohn. I am forry to interrupt yon, Sir---but I 
hope that both you and thefe gentlemen. will excufe 
me---having fomething very “particular for your 


beg 


TAT COME DYE et ab 
beg you ‘gil oblige me with an sis imme-. 
diately. ic 
' Sterl. Ay, with all my Vieanie-cten Oocsen, Mr, 
Serjeant, you'll. excufe. it---Bufinefs muft be done, 
you know.+--The writings will keep cold till to-mor- 
row morning. 

Flower. 1 mutt be at Warwick, Mr. Score 
the day after. 
| Sterl. Nay, nay, I fhan’t part with you to-night, 
gentlemen, I promife .you---My houfe is very full, 
but I have beds for you all, beds for your fervants, 
and ftabling for all your horfes.--- Will you take a 
turn in the “garden, and view fome of my improve- 
ments before dinner? Or will you amufe yourfelves 
in the green, with a game of bowls and a cool 
tankard ?--My fervants ‘foall attend you---Do you 
chufe any other refrefhment ?---Call for what’ you 
pleafe ;---do as you pleafe;-~make yourfelves quite at. 
home, I beg of you.---Here,---Thomas, Harry, 
Wilham, wait on thefe Gentlemen '—[ follows the 
lawyers out, bawling and talking, and then returas eo 
Sir Jobn.| And now, Sir, I am entirely at y: 
fervice.—What are your commands with me, Sir 
John? ; 
. Sir Fobn. After having carried the negotiation ial 
between our families to fo great a length, after having 
affented fo readily to all your propofals, as well as 
received fo many inftances of your chearful compli-. 
ance with the demands made on our part, I am 
extremely concerned, Mr. Sterling, to be a invo- ~ 
Juntary caufe of any uneafinels. 
' Sterl. Uneafinefs! what uneafinefs: 2-Where ws i- 
nefs is tranfaéted as it ought to be, and the parties 
underftand one another, there can be no uneafineis. 
You agree, on fuch and fuch conditions to receive my 
daughter fora wife; on the fame conditions I agree to 
recelve you as a fon-in- -law; and as to all the reft, it 
follows of courfe, you know, as. regularly as the pay~- 
a of a oa after acceptance. = 

ir 
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Sir Fobu. Pardon* me, Sir; more “uneafinefs has 
saa than you are aware of. Iam mytelf, at this 
infant, in a ftate of inexpreflible embarraffinent; 
Mitts Sterling; I know, 1s extremely difconcerted too; 
and-unleis you ‘will oblige me with the affiftance of 
“your friendihip, I forefee the {peedy progrefs of dif- 
content and:animofity through the whole family. 
Ster], What the deuce is all this? I don’t ‘under-' 
ftand a fingle fyllable. 
aaa Foln. In one word then---it will be. abfolurely 
impoflible for me to fulfill my engagements in regard 
to Mifs Sterling. -! 
- > Sterl. How, Sir John? Do you mean to put an 
affront upen my family ? What! refule to--- 
| Sir Fobne Be: affured, Sir, that I neither mean to 
affront, nor forfake your family.---My only fear is, 
chat you fhould defert me; for the whole happinefs 
_of my life depends on my being connected with your 
family by the neareft and tendereft ties in the world. 
Sterl. Why; did not you tell me, but a moment 
ago, that ic was. abfolutely impoffible for you to 
marty, my daughter? 
Sir Fobn. True. ---But you have ‘another daughter 
Sir— 
- Sterl, Well? © 3 
- Sir Fobn. Who: has ‘cilia if mott abfolnte 
rs dominion over my heart, I have already declared 
on to her; nay, Mifs Sterling herfelf is alfo 
7 apphiee! of it, and if you will but give a fanction to ~ 
? prefent. addreffes, the uncommon merit of Mifs 
: ‘Sterling will no doubt recommend her to a perfon of 
equal, if not fuperior rank to myfelf, and our 
families may ftill be allied by my union with Mits 
Bahay 
‘Seer. Mighty fine,” truly ! Why, what the plague 
‘do you make of us, Sir John? Do-you come to 
‘market for my daughters, like fervants ata ftatute- 
-fair? Do you think that I will fuffer you, or any 
man in the world, to dome inte my houfe, like the 
i ; Grand 


as 
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Grand Signior, and throw. the handkerchief firft, to 
one, and then to vother,»juft.as he pleales? Do yoit 
think I drivea kind of aire Bares trae, with them? 
and. W904 
Sir Fobm. A moment’s spatitnes; Sir! ‘Nothing but 
the excels, of -my -paffion. for Mifs-Fanny  fhou’d have» 
induced. me. to take any ftep that had the leat. appears 
ance of. diftefpect to-any part of -your,family;, and 
even now I am defirous to-atone for my tranfgteffion;— 
by making the, moft, adequate RoeiesR inns that me 
in my, power. a3 

Sterl. Compenfation | -what compenfation, can ve 
poffibly, make, in fach @ cafe.as this, Sir John? 43 

Sir Fobn. Come, come, Mr. Sterling ;.1 know you 
to be aiman’ of. fenfe,.a man of bufinefs,; a. man -or 
the world, ll deal.frankly with you; and yousfhali 
fee-that 1 do not defire.a change of; meafures, for my 
own gratification, without: ih cakes te tO: amake i at 
advantageous tO YOu.) wv0 

Steril... What advantage can your inconftancy be to 
me, Sir John? . 

Sir-Fohn, VL tell ‘you, SinosXou know that ra 
the articles | at prefent, fubfifting between us, on:the | 
day of my marriage with Mifs Sterling, you agree 


to pay down the grote {aga of eighty oe 
yunds. ' 


Sterl. Well! >. Perea 


»» Sir Fobn. Now, je you. will bat content to =) 
waving that marriage-—— 


Sterl. L agree to your wavin shat smarri >: Im ; 
pofiible, Sir Jobn! - g age sult e 

Sir Fobn. J. hope. not,. Sir; as-on a pathy ‘iwi 
agree to wave my right to thirty. thoufand| ponads. 0 
the fortune I was to ceive with her, . « . 

Serl. Thirty thoufand, d’ye fay? _ | 

Sir Fobn. ¥es, Sir; and accept. of Mis Fany 
with, fifty dyadic nnficsd of Fauarfbore; >. Nong’, # 

. Sterl.. Fifty thoufand— . ff k 

Sir Fobn. Inftead of fourfcore. aioe 


2) 
ity 


= x theses 
Sterl 


ape; and: the-othet cen for’ his own. Ten thoufa 


‘ ~ 


affair is nothing“extraordinary—fuch things happen 


gage, was intended by his Lordthip for my 'ufe, th 
we might fet ‘off with fome? tittle 2é/at-on our mar. 


potinds ‘therefore fhall beable to pay you'im 
diately ; and for the a eae thoufand, you 
dhall have a ‘mortgaee -on/‘that’ part of the’ eftate 
which is to be made over to'/me, with® whatev 
fecurity you fhall require for the resular payment of - 
the intereft, *till the principal is duly difeharged, <™ 
yd Sterl. Why—to‘do you juftice, Sir John; there is 
fomething fair’and open in-your propofal ; and {ince 
d find you do''net mean to put an affront upon the | 
family— (22h Wt eicin Bay » Ysq 02 . 
. Sir Fobu. Nothing was ever farther from’ my 
thoughts, Mr. Sterling.—And_after all,‘ the ‘whole 


every day—and as the world-has‘only heard generally 
-of a treaty between thefamilies, when this marriage 


\ Sir Fobn. The-very thing, 


takes place, nobody will be the wifer, if we have 
but difcretion enough to keep outiown-counfel. 


1) -Sterl. True, tenes and finee youtGnly transfer from 


one girl to the other, it is on transferring 
fo much ftock, yow know. 082 As 


Sterl. Odlo!-T had quite fotgots”® We aie reckot- 
ing without our hoft here. ‘There is another ‘diffi- 
Ph et oF 


ty pest 
te _ ae whglitia A 


ABCA Cee ae. SE: ee 
Sir Fobn. You alarm: me...-What can that be? 
* Steril. 1 can’t ftir a ftep i in this. bufinefs_ without 
‘eonfulting my fifter Heidelbere—The family shas 
very great expectations : from her, and we mult hot 
er any offence. 

+ Fobn. But if you come into this mabatet, farely 
ill be'fo kind as to confent— 
I don’t know that—Betfey is her darling, and 
tell how far fhe may refent any flight that feems 
offered to her favourite neice.—However, I'll 
beft I can for 'you.—You fhall go and break 
the matter to her firth, and by that time that I may 
‘fuppofe that your thetorick has prevailed’on’ her to 
liften to reafon, I will AFR in to reinforce your argu 


PW fly to her perc you O- 
your affiftance ? hie ig Pr 


a b do.. - i 2 Bre 
obn. Ten thoufand ‘thanks fot itt and now 
yal attend me! 5. Lgaing. 


SS. ae Taha reluras. -» 

A. ‘Sterh. ‘Not a Seda of the thirty thoufind to my 
‘filter, Sir John, 

SS YS Oh, FE ‘am? dumb, ‘I ams ‘dumb, Sir. 


» Sterl. ‘You fea aciher it is thirty thoufand.- (gains 
Sir Foba, Fo be fare P don) > ne. going. 
Sterl. But Sit John !—one thing more? [Sir John 
weturns.| My Lord muft know nothing of ras firoke 
_of friendfhip between us, ; 
Sir Fobu. Not for the ‘world. Let nie ‘adne’ Jee 
S “ime alone ° [offering to go. 
_—— Sterl. | holding bie “And oa deer thing “is. 
agreed, we thuft give €ach other a bond to ss — 
~ faft to the Bargain, may. ¢ ow ud noida, atch 
Sir John. To be -fure. A bead Sy all means fa 


bond, Fy: Meliiae a pleafe, (Exit haftily. 


Di 
INTERN 


* 


- fe&t picture of innocence ° 


kde THe CER Eee ee a 


Sterling alone. 


oo fhould have thought. of more prodalons:shet S ia 
a a humour to give me every. thing ---Why, what mere 
children are your ‘fellows of Roath ; that cry fora 
plaything one minute, and throw. it by the next! as 
changeable. as the weather, and as uncertain’ as the 
ftocks. .-+=Special fellows to drive a bargain ! and: yet 


-they.are to take care of. the intereft of the nation tru- 


ly !---Here does this whirligig man of. fafhion offer-to 
give up thirty thoufand pounds.in hard money, swith 
as much indifference as if it was a china. orange.--- 
By this.mortgage, I fhall have a hold.on his. erra- 
firma, and if he wants more. money, as he certainly 
will,---let him have children by my daughter or,no,. I 
fhall- -have his whole eftate i in.a net) ‘for the» benefit 
of my family.---Well; thus cit: is, that, the children 
of citizens, who have- acquired fortunes, prove. per- 
fons of fafhion ; and thus it-is, that perfons of fafhion, 
who have ruined their sere reduce the next, gene- 
ration to cits. > [é Exit. 


Re) ES changes to pi apartment, is 
Enter Mrs. Heidelberg, and. Mis Sterling. | “4 
> Mis Sterl..-This is your gentle-looking, foft-fpeak- 
ing, fweet-fmiling, affable Mifs Fanny for you! - 
Mrs. Heidel. My} Mifs Fanny! I difelaimvher.. With 
all her arts fhe never could infinuat herfelf- into \my 
good. graces---and. yet fhe has a way with her, “that 
deceives man, woman, and child, exce ept Fahy ard 


ae: neice. 


- ifs Sterl:. (e) ay; 3 ‘fhe wants nothing ‘bur a. ennk. 
in her hand, and a lamb under her arm, mbes a Pes 
and: fimplicity.. 

Mrs. Heidel.. Jot as 1 was drawn -at Tate: 
dam, when I went over to vi it my haluant arelar- 
-ons. 


Mifs Stet]. And then thes, fo mighty. good t0-fer- 


vants---pray, John, do this—pray, Tom, do that~-thank 


JO, 


| A COMEDY. a. 
yu, Fenny---and then fo humble to her relations---to 
be fure, Papa!---as my Aunt pleaf-s---my Sifter knows 
deft---But with all her demurenefs and humility fhe 
has no objection to be Lady Melvil, it feems, nor to 
any wickednefs that can make her fo. ° ie rte 

. Mrs. Heidel. She. Lady Melville ? Compofe your- 
felf, Niece! [ll ladythip her indeed :---a little cree- 
pin, cantin---She fhan’t be the better for a farden of 
my money. But tell me, child, how does this in- 
triguing with Sir John correfpond with her partiality 
to Lovewell? I don’t fee a concatunation here. © * 
Mis Sterl. There 1 was deceived, Madam, I 
took all their whiperings and ftealirig into corners to 
be the mere attraction of vulgar minds ; but, behold t 
their private rheetings were not to contrive their own 
infipid happinefs, but to con{pire againft mine.---But 
I know whence proceeds Mr. Lovewell’s refentment 
to me. I could not ftoop to be familiar with my fa- 
ther’s clerk, and fo | have loft his incereft. We 
Mrs. Heidel. My fpurrit to a T.--My deat child ! 
[kiffing. ber.}---Mr. Heidelberg loft his ele&tion for 
member of parliament, becaufe I would not demean 
myfelf to be flobbered about by drunken fhoemakers, - 
beaftly cheefemongers, and gpreafy butchers and 
tallow-chandlers. However, Niece, I can’t help dif- 
furing a little in opinon from you in this matter, 
My experunce and fagucity makes me ftill fufpeé, 
that there is fomething more between her and that 
‘Lovewell, notwithflanding this affair of Sir John --- 
I had my eye upon them the whole time of break- 
faft.---Sir John, 1 obferved, looked a iittle confound- 
ed, indeed, though I knew nothing of whar had 
paffed in the garden. Yow feemed to fit upon thorns 
too: but Fanny and Mr. Lovewell made quite ano- 
ther-guels fort of a figur; and were as perfet a 
pictur of two diftreit lovers, asif it had been drawn 
‘by Raphael Angelo.---As to Sir John and Fanny, f 
‘want a matterot fact. ; 
Mis 
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Mis Sterl.. Matter of fact, Madam! Did not L ~ 
come unexpettedly upon them? Was not Sir John 
kneeling at her feet, and kiffing her hand? Did not 
he look all love, and fhe ail confufion ? Is not that 
matter of fat? And did not Sir John, the moment: 
that Papa-was called out of the room to the lawyer- 
men, getup fram breakfalt, and follow him imme- 
diately ? And I warrant you that by this time he has 
made propofals to him to marry my fifter---Oh, that. 
fome. other perfon, an earl, or a duke, would make 
his addrefles to me, that I might be revenged on , 
this moniter! . 
‘Mrs. Heidel. Be cool, child! you frall be Lady 
: Melvil, in. fpite of all their cabatlins, if it cofts me 
ten thoufand pounds to turn the feale. Sir. John 
may apply to my brother, indeed; but I'll make 
them ail know who governs in this fammaly. 
-. Mifs Sterl. As 1 Nive, Madam, yonder comes Sir 
John. A bafe man! I can’t endure the fight of 
him. TH leave the room this inftant. fdifordered. 
Mrs. Heidel. Poor thing! Well, retire to your own 
chamber, child; Pll give it hirn, I warrant you;. and 
by and by I'll come, and let you know all that has paft 
between us. 
« Mifs Sterl.. Pray do, Madam !---[ looking back.]--+ 
A-vile wretch! [Exit in a rage. 
ii Enter Sir John Melvil. 
Sir Fobn. Your moft. obedient humble femrncts 
es de = [hosing very refpet fully. 
| Mrs. Heidel. Your fervant, Sir John! [dropping a 
half-curtfy, and pouting. 
Sir Fobn. Mifs Sterling’s nyanaer of quitting the 
oom on my approach, and the vilible coolnefs of 
your behaviour to me, Madam, convince me that fhe 
has acquainted you with what paft this morning. 
Mrs. Heidel, 1 am very forry, Sir John, to be 
made acquainted with any thing that fhould induce 
me to change the opinon, which | could always with 
-to-entertain of a spesion of qnepery- [ pouting. 
2 Six 


A-COMEDY;: at #4 


: Si Fobn. It has always been my ambition to merit 
thé beft opinion from Mrs. Heidelberg ; and when 
oe comes to weigh all circumftances; I ‘flatter! wth 
el rs 
Mrs. Heidel. You do flatter yourfelf, if you ima 
gine that I can approve of your behaviour to my 
niece, Sir John.---And give me leave to tell you, Sir 
John, that you have been-drawn into an aétion much: 
beneath you, Sir John; and that I look upon every 
injury offered to Mils Betty Sterling, as an ie to 
myfelf, Sir John. . [warmly 

Sir Fobn. 1 would not offend you for the world, 

Madam! but when I am influenced by a partiality 
for another, however ill-founded, I hope your dif- 
cernment and good fenfe will think it rather a’ 
of honour to renounce engagements, which I: could 
not fulfil fo ftriély as l ought; and that you will 
excufe the change in my inclinations, fince the new 
object, as well as s the firit, has the honour of being 
your niece, Madam. 
_ Mrs. Heidel.-1 difclaim her as a niece, Sir’ John ; ; 
Mifs Sterling difclaims her as a fifter, and the whole 
fammaly muft difclaim her, for her monftrus bafes 
hefs and treachery. 

Sir Fokn. Indeed the has been guilty of» none, 
Madam. Her hand and heart are, I am fure, en- 
tirely at the difpofal of yourfelf, and Mr. Sterling. 

Enter Stetling bebind. 1 
And if you fhould not oppofe my inclinations, | = 
| fure of Mr. Sterling’s conlent, Madam. ~ 

- Mrs. Heidel. Indeed! 

‘Sir Fobn. Quite certain, Madam. | 

Sterl. {bebind.] So! they feem to be coming to 
terms already. I may venture to make. my “ape 
pearance. - ; 

_ Mrs. Heidel. To marry Fanny? [Sterling adwances 


_ by degrees, 

- Sir Fobn. Yes, ‘Madam. 
Mrs. Heidel. ae brother has given his -confent, 
you fay? Ea Sir 


od 
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Sir Fobn. In the moft ample manner, with no 
- other reftriétion than the failyre of your concurrence, 
Madam.---[./ees Sterling. ]---Oh, here’s Mr. Sterling, 
who will confirm what [ have told you. _ 

Mrs. Heidel. What! have you confented to give 
up your own daughter in this manner, brother? 

Sterl. Give her up! no, not give her up, fifter; 
only in cafe that you---Zounds, I'am afraid you have 
faid too much, Sir John. [apart to Sir John. 
> Mrs: Heidel. Yes, yes. I fee now that it is true 
enough what my niece told me. You are all plot- 
tin and caballin againft her. --- Pray, does Lord 
Ogleby know of this affair? 

- Sir Fobn. 1 have not yet made him acquainted 
with it, Madam. - 

| Mrs. Heidel. No, I warrant you. I thought fo. 
---And fo his Lordfhip and myfelf sri are not to 
be confulted ’till the lait. 

Sterl. What! didnot you confult my Lord? Oh, 
fie for fhame, Sir John! 

Sif Fobn. ‘Na , but Mr. Steiling— 

Mrs, Heidel, We, who are. the perfons vs moft 
confequence and experunce in the two fammalies, 
are to know nothing of the matter, ’till the whole 
is as. good as concluded upon. Burt his Lordfhip, 
I am fure; will have more generofaty than to coun- 
tenance fuch a percéeding---And I could not have 
expected fuch - | atom, ‘from a perfon of your 
quallaty,, Sir John: ---And as for you, bapther—> * 

Sterl. Nay, nay, but hear me, fifter! 

Mrs. Heidel. 1 am perfetly afhamed of you--- 
Have you no fpurrit? ‘no. more’ concern. for the ho- | 
nour of our fammaly than to confent— 

+ _ Sterl, Confent ?---I confent!---As I hope for mer- 
cy, I never gave my confent. Did I confent, Sir 
John? . - 

oe ST Fobn. Not abfolutely, auieok Mrs. Heidel- 
berg’s. concurrence. Rs in’ cafe of her appro- 
page aA 

ve  Sterl, 
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Sterl. Ay, I grant you, if my fifter approved.--- 
But that’s quite another thing, you know.-- 
"tg Mrs, Heidelberg. 
Mrs. Heidel, Your fitter approve, indeed! ---I 
thought you knew her better, brother Sterling !--- 
What! approve of having your eldeft daughter,re- 
turned upon your hands, and exchanged for the 
younger ?---I ain furprized how you could liften_to 
fuch a fcandalus propofak = - ont aay 
Sterl. I tell you, I never did liften to it.---Did not 
I fay that I would be governed entirely by my fifter, 
Sir John ?---And uniels the agreed to your marrying 
Fanny— i gre cweawe. OF 
Mrs. Heidel. { agree to his marrying Fanny? 
abominable! The man is abfolutely out of his fenfes, 
---Can’t that wife head of yours forefee the confe- 
quence of all this, brother Sterling? Will Sir Joha 
take Fanny without a fortune ? No,---After you have 
fettled the largeft part of your property on your 
youngeft daughter, can there be an, equal portion 
left for the eldeft ? No,---Doés not this overturn the 
whole fyftum of the fammaly? Yes, yes, yes. You 
know i was always for my niece Betfey’s marrying 
a perfon of the very firft guallaty. That was my 
maxum. And, therefore, much the largeft fettle- 
ment was of courfé to be made upon her.---As for 
Fanny, if fhe could, with a fortune of twenty or 
thirty thoufand pounds, get a knight, or a member 
of parliament, or a rich common-council-man for a 
Talend I thought it mightdo very well. sis 
_ Sir Fobn, But if a better match fhould offer itfelf, 
why fhould notit be accepted, Madam? ESAS 
Mrs. Heidel. What!.at the expence of her elder 
fitter! Oh fie, Sir John!---How could you bear to 
hear of fuch an indignaty, brother Sterling ? . 
Sterl. L! nay, I fhan’t hear of it, I promife you.--- 
I can’t hear of it indeed, Sir John. ae. osha 
Mrs. Heidel: But you. bave heard of it, brother 
Sterling. You know you have; and fent Sir John 
Es to 
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to propofe it to me. But if you can give up your 
daughter, I fhan’t forfake my niece, I affure you: 
Ah! if my poor dear Mr, Heidelberg, and our {weet 
babes had been alive, hé would not have behaved fo. 
Sterl. Did 1, Sir John? nay fpeak!-—Bring me off, 
of we areruined, - [apart to Sir John. 
Sir ‘Fob2. Why, to be fure, to fpeak the truth— 
‘Mrs. Heidel’ To Speak the truth, I’m afhamed of 
ou both. But have a care what you are about, 
Techies | have a care, I fay. The lawyers ate in 
the houfe, { hear; and if every thing is not fettled | 
to my liking, PH have nothing more- to fay to you, 
~ if I live thefe hundred years.---l’] go over to Hol- 
land, and fettle with Mr. Vanderfpracken, my poor 
-hufband’s firft coufins; and my own fammaly fhall 
~ never be the better for a farden of my money, [ 
'-promife you, ar [ Exte. 
/ Manent. Sir John, and Sterling. 
Steril. I thought fo, I knew fhe never would 
_ agree to it,’ . ate 
Sir Fobn. *Sdeath, how unfortunate! What can - 
~~ we do, Mr, Sterling ? + Seer 
_ ‘Sterl. Nothing. — ie as 
‘Sir Fobn. What! muft our agreement break off, 
the moment it is made then ? 
”- Steril, Tt can’t“ be helped, Sir John. The family, | 
“’as I tald you before, have great expectations from 
my fitter; and if this matter proceeds, you hear 
ourfelf that fhe threatens to leave us.---My brother 
enable was a watm man; avery warm man; 
and died worth a-Plumb at leaft; a Plumb! ay, I 
— warfant you, he died worth a Plumb and a half. 
- Sir Fobn. Well; but if I— B keke 
Sterl, And then, my. filter has three or four very 
‘good mortgages, a deal of money in the three per 
cents, and old South-Séa annuities, befides. large 
“concerns in the Dutch and French -funds.-—-The 
; Bi ~~ greateft 
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eteateft part of sth xg this fhe means to } leave to our 
family. ; ; 

Sir Fohn, 1 can only fay, Sit | 

Sterl. Why, your offer of the difference of thisty 
thoufand, was very fair and handfoms to be fure, 
Sir John. 

Sir Fobn. Nay, but I am even willing to— . 

Sterl. Ay, but if I was to -accept it acaintt. her 

will, I might lofe above a hundred thoufand ; fo, you 
fee, ‘the balance is againft you, Sir John. 
Sir Fobm, But. is there no way, do-you think, of 
prevailing on Mrs. Heidelberg to grant her confent ! ? 
“Seer Yam afraid not.-However, when her paf- 
fion is a little abated---for fhe’s very paffiohate---you 
smay try what-can be done: but you muft nor ufe 
my name any more, Sir John. 

Sir Fokn. Suppofe Iwas to prevail on Lord Ogleby 
to apply to her, do you think that would have any 
influence over her? 

Sterl. I think he would be more likely to perfuade 
her to it, than any other perfon in the family. ‘She 
has a great refpect for Lord Ogleby.: She loves a lord. 

Sir "John. Pl apply to. hita this very day.-+And if 
he fhould prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg, I may depend 
on your friendfhip, Mr, Sterling? 

Sterl. Ay, ay; i fhall be iit to oblige you, when 
it is inmy power; bpt as the accounr flands now, 
you fee it is not upon the figures. Aad fo your — 

servant, Sir Joha, . Rca 


Sir John Melvil alone. 


- over 


a. A-*.—-° — ~ 
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over ‘the.aunt to.our party, os inflyence will overcome 
the {eruples. and delicacy me dear Fanny, and I 
foal = phe a of tank  { Ewit. 


aa Pisa ke LN 
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aa. A rom. 
| ad ig Mss. Heidelberg, and Mifs Sediog, 
Stark HAT! will you fend Fanny to town, 


fitter? 

“Tens. Heidel. ‘To-morrow » mabining, Eve given 
orders about it already. 

'Sterl.. Indeed?» 

Mrs. Heidel. Pofitively. 

Sterl. But confider, fifter, at fuch a time as this, 
what: an odd appearance it will have. 

Mrs. Heidel, Not half fo. odd, as her beliaviout, 
brother.---This time was intended for happinefs, and 
_ Til-keep no incendaries. here to. deftroy ic. I infilt on 
_her going off to-morrow mornin 

Seerl. I'm afraid this is all-your. ‘doing, Betfey. 
ifs Sterl. No indeed, Papa. . My aunt knows 
a It is not.---For all Fanny’s bafenefs to me, I am 


-furé I would .not do, .or fay-any thing to hurt her 


with you or my aunt for the world. 

Mrs. Heidel. Hold your tongue, Betfey !--1 will 
have my way.- When fhe is packed off, every thing 
~ will go on as it ‘fhould do.---Since they are at their 
_ intrigues, Piller them fee chat we can act with 
_ viguron our part; and the fending her out of the. 


- way fhall be the apogee ‘ftep to all the reft of. 


my yea 
oat Heidel. It does. not ignify selling 4 brother 


Bea for Pm per to be rid of her, and J will. 


---Come 


‘Mee! COMEDY. p toes "$7 
sitpine along, child! [to Mis Sterling} . 
fhay fhall be at the door by fix o’clock in The pt 
ing; and if Mifs Fanny does not get into it, why sf 
will, and fo there” s an endof the matter. 

(dounces out with seh Sesing 


Mrs. Heidelberg, returns. © 


Mrs. Heidel. One word more, brother Sterling !-- 
I expeét that you will take your eldeft daughter in 
your hand, and ‘make-a fortnalicémplaint to Lord 
Ocleby of Sir John Melvil’s behaviour.---Do this, 
brother ;, fhewa (proper) regard ‘for. the | ‘ho ur of 
your fammaly yourfelf, and I thalf throw i in «my, mite 
to the raifing of ite: Af not--but iow you Know my 
mind. So at as you hints ‘and’ take the. contfe- 
quences. * see 


Sterling: relenish 


Phe devil's in- n-the’ woman for cyranny-—mothers, 
wives, miftrefies,. or ‘fifters, they always will govera 
us.---As 0. my fifter’ Heidelberg, fhe “knows the 
ftrength of her purfej-and domin¢ers upon the credit: 
of it.—** I will do this*-+-and ** you fhall do that” 
---and * you muft do tother, or elfe the famr 
fhan’t have a farden of 9—[wmimicking. ]—So abioh 
with her money!—but to’ fay the truth, vabing but 
money ¢az make us abfolute, bee fo we muft cen 
make the beft of her. 


SCENE ORE to “the peal. on 
Enter ‘Lord Ogleby and Canton. 


Lord Ogle. What! Mademoifelle Fanny to be fent. 
away!---Why ?---Wherefore?-—-Whar’s the” meaning: 
of all this? . 

Cant. Je ne {eais pas. ad know noting of it. e 

Lord Ogle. It can’t be; it fhan’t be. I proteft 
again{ft the meafure. She’s a fine girl,and I had much” 
rather that the reft of the family were annihilated 

than 
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cham that fhe fhould leave us.---Her vulgar father; 
that’s the very abftract of *Change-Alley---the aunt, 
that’s alwayssendeavouring to bea fine lady---and the 
pert fifter, forever fhewing that fhe is one, are 
horrid company indeed, and without her would be ~ 
intolerable. Ah, la petite Fanchon! fhe’s the thing. 
1s n’t fhe, Cant?* ° : 
Gant. Dere is. very good fympatie entre vous, and 
- dat young lady, mi Lor. 
_ Lord Ogle. Vil not be left among thefe Goths and 
Vandals, your. Sterlings, your Heidelbergs, and 
‘Devilbergs—-If the goes, I'll. pofitively gotoo. 
Cant. In de fame poft-chay, mi Lor? You have no 
object to dat I believe, nor Mademoifelle neider too 
—ha, ha, ha. 
. Lord Ogle. Prithee hold thy foolifh tongue, Cant. 
Does thy Swifs ftupidity imagine that I can fee and 
talk with a fine girl without defires ?---My eyes are 
involuntarily attraéted by beautiful objects---I fly as 
naturally to a fine girl— ; p3 
Cant. As de fine girl to you, my Lor, ha, ha, 
ha; you alway fly togedre like un pair de pigeons.— 
Lord Ogle. Like un pair de pigeons---[mocks bit. ] 
'---Vousetes un fot, Monf. Canton---Thou art always - 
dreaming of my intrigues, and never feeft me badiner, 
‘but you fufpect mifchief, you old fool, you. 
«Cant. I am fool, I confefs, but not always fool in 
dat, my Lor, he, he, he. pai Mien 
Lord Ogle. He, he, he.---Thou art incorrigible, 
but thy. abfurdities amufe one---Thou art like my 
rappee here, [takes out bis box.) a moft ridiculous ~ 
_ fuperfuity, but a pinch of thee now and then isa 
-mott delicious treat. | Fed 
_ Cant. You do me great honeur, my Lor. 
Lord Ogle, *Tis faé&t, upon my foul.--Thou art 
properly my cephalick fnuff, and art no bad medicine 
Againft megrims, vertigoes, and profound thinking--- 
dnag hh Tae oo Son: 
belts yi eee it See ee Cant. 


TA OOM Ee Bhs S tps 59 
* Cant. Your flatterie, my Lor, vil tie me’ too 
rode. ba 
Lord Osle. The ‘girl has fome- little prality for 
me, to be fure: but prithee, Cant, is not that Mifs 
Fanny yonder? - | 

Cant. {Hooking ‘with @ glofs.) En verita, *tis ihe, 
my Lor-~'tis one of de pigeons,---de pigeons 
d’amour. 

Lord Ogle. Don’t be ridiculous, you old monkey. 

“| familing. 

Cant. 1am moaleed; I am ole, but T have eye, I 
have ear, and a little underftand, now and den.--- | 

Lord Ogle. ‘Taifez vous béte! 

Cant: Elle vous attend, my Lor. ~--She vil ‘iahe a 
love to you. 

Lord Ogle, Will fhe?’ Have atvher then! Afine 
girl can’t oblige me more.--Egad, I find myfelf a 
little enjoute---come along, Cant! fhe is but in the 
next walk---but there is fuch a deal of this’ damned 
crinkum-crankum, as Sterling calls it, that one 
' fees people for half an hour before one can get 

to thew Allg; Monf, Canton, allons donc! 

[ Bxeunt Singing i in French. 


«Another part of the garden. 2.) 
- Lovewell, end’Fanny. HNO 

" Lovew. My’ dearFanny, I cannot - ‘bear: our 
diftrefs ; it overcomes all my reactions, and 
prepared for the difcovery. 

Fanny. But how can it be ‘effedted before my, de- 
parture? 

Lovew. Yl tell you. eee Oeleby teens to enter- 
tain a vifible partiality for you; and notwithitanding 


the peculiarities of his behaviour, Tam fure that he . 


is humane at the bottom: He‘is vain to ah excefs; 
but withall extremely: good-natured, and would do’ 
any thing to recommend himfelf to a’ lady.---Do you 
open the whole afair of our marriage to him imme- 
diately. It will come ha more irrefiftible ee 
Pe rom 


- 
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from you than “from myfelf; and I doubt not ‘but 
you'll gain his friendfhip and. proteétion at once.--- 
His influence ‘and authority will. put an end to Sir 
John’s follicitations, remove your aunt’s and fifter’s un- 
kindnefs and fufpicions, and, I hope, reconcile your 
father and rhe whole family to our marriage, 
_ Faniy. Heaven grant it! Where is my Lord? 
Lovew. 1 have heard him and Canton fince dinner 
finging French fongs under the’ great walnut-tree by 
the parlour door. If you meet with him in the 
garden, you may difclofe the whole immediately. 
Fanny. Dreadful as the tafk is, I'll do it.-Any 
thing is better than this continual anxiety. 
. Loved. By that ume the difcovery is made, I will 
appear to fecond you.---Ha! here comes my Lord.--- 
Now, my dear Fanny, fummon up all your fpirits, 
plead our caufe powerfully, and be fure’of fuccefs.--- 
: { ; in ¢ 
.. Fanny. Ah, don’t leave me! ging 
_ Lovew. Nay, you mutt let me. - 
,. Fanny. Well; fince it muft be fo, I'll obey you, 
if I have the power, Oh Lovewell! 
* Lovew. Confider, our fituation is very critical. 
To-morrow morning is fixt for your departure, and 
ifwe lofe this‘opportunity, we  may- with in vain for 
another.---He approaches---I_ mutt, retire.---Speak, 
my-dear Fanny, fpeak, and make’ us happy! > 
pare thts, Pacis Aa te 
+ ia) G8 ny + Fanny alone. 7 EAT By 
“ "Good heaven, what a fituation am I in!’ what fhall 
Ido? what fhall I fay to him? I am all confufion. ~ 
-. Enter Lord Ogleby, and Canton. © 
* Lord Ogle. To fee fo much beauty fo folitary, 
‘Madam, is a fatire upon mankind, and ‘tis fortunate 
that one man has broke in upon your reverie for the 
erédit of our fex.--1 fay one, Madam, e. poor 
tas! : o. 13 anton 


bbls me whew: ¢ 
ok oa 


SA i CEM Bee is - 


Canton Khe from age and. infireities, ftands for 
nothing. ache ost 

Cant. Noting at all, inteed.- | 

' Fanay. Your Lordthip does me great hsoue. iol 
had a favour to requeft, my Lord! . : 

Lord Ogle, A favour, Madam!--To be honoured 
with your commands, is an inexprefiible favour done 
to me, Madam. - 

Fanny. If your Lordthip. could indulge me with 
the honour of a. moment *s--- What is ‘the § matter with 
me? [afide. 
Lord Ogle. The girl's conbieae he !--here” s fome* 
thing in the wind faith---I’ll have a tete-a-tete with 
her---allez vous en! .. [40 Canton. 

Cant. 1. go---ah, pauvre Mademoifelte my Lor, 
have pitié upon de poor pigeone! _ « 

Lord Ogle. Vi knock “you dowh Cant, if you’ re 
impertinent. [ /miling. 

Cant. Den I mus shagtiit fouffies along.}---You are 
mofh pleafe, for all dat. [ Afide, and exit. 

Fanny. 1 fhall fink with apprehenfion. . _ [afide. 

Lord Ogle. What a {weet girl!---fhe’s .a civiliz’d 
being, and atones for the barbarifm. of the reft of the _ 
family. 

Fanny. My Lord! I--- [She curtfeys, and blufpes. 

Lord Ogle. [addreffing ber] Llook upon it, te 
to be one of the luckieft circumftances of my | 
that I have this moment the honour of receiving 
your commands, and the fatisfaction of confirming’ 
with my tongue, what my eyes perhaps have but too 
weakly expreffed---that | am literally-—the left 
of your fervants. 

Fanny. 1 think my{eif greatly honoured, by. your 
Lordfhip’s partiality to me; but it diftreffes me, that 
Iam obliged i in my prefent Gruationae apply to it for 
protection, 

Lord Ogle. 1 am happy in your diftrefs, Madan, 
becatife it gives me an opportunity to thew my ze 2] 

Beauty to me, is a religion, in which I was born 
bred 


are ftruggling in my bofom ;° and even the prefen 


tion, adds to my preplexity. 
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bred a bigot,: and would die a martyr.—Pni in tole. 
rable fpirits, faith! [fide 

Fanny. There is not perhaps at this moment a 
more diftreffed creature than mylelf. Affection, duty, 
hope, defpair, and a thoufand different bonehivic teas 


of your Lordfhip, to whom I have flown for re 


EZ. Ogle. Does it, Madam ?---Venus forbid ! . --) 

old fault; the devil’s in me, I think, for perplexing 

" young women. [afide and Jmiling.] Take coura 

_ Madam! déar’ Mifs Fanny, explain.---You have a 

powerful advocate in my breaft, I affure you--+r 

heart, Madam---I am attached to you by all t 
laws of fympathy, and delicacy.---By my hono 
Tam. 

Fanny. Then I will venture to tinbixthen miy 
mind.---Sir fohn Melvil, my Lord, by the moft 
misplaced, and miftimed declaration of affection for 
me, has made me the unhappieft of women. 

E. Ogle. How, Madam! Has Sir John nde his 
addreffes to you ? ’ 

Fanny, We has, my. Fett; in the ftrongeft terms. 
But I hope it is needlefs to fay, that my duty to my — 

father, love to my fifter, and regard to the whole fa- 

mily, as well as the g-eat refpect I entertain for your 
i Lordthip, Lourtfeying ] made me .fhudder at his ad? 
crefles. 

L. Ogle. Charming girl !---Proceed, my dear Mits 
Banny, proceed ! 

Fanny, In a moment---give me leave, my Lord !--- 
But if what I have to difclofe thould be received with 
anger or difpleafure-— 

L. Ogle. Umpoffible, by all the tender powers !--. 
Speak, I befeech'you, orf thall divine the caufe be- 
fore you utter it. | | 

» Fanny. Then, my Lord, Sit Jolsn’s. addreffés are 
not only ss to me in "chemielyess: byt-are more — 

. seas | 
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particularly difagr‘ecable to me at this time, as---as-- 


[befz rating. 
Fanny. As---pardon my confufion --- I am - incre | 


I. Ogle. As what, Madam ? 


devoted to another. 

L. Ogle, If this is not plain, the devil’s in ita-fafides j 
But tell me, my dear Mifs Fanny, for I mutt know; 
tell me the how, the when, and the where---Tel} mé--+ 


Enter Canton baftily. : ‘abcd tite 


Cant, My Lor, my Lor,. my Lor!--- 


L. Ogle. Damn your Swils impertinence ! ‘how’ 


durft you interrupt me in the moft critical melting 
moment that ever love and beauty honoured me with ? 


Cant. I demande pardonne, my~Lor! Sir Johny ~ 


Melvil, my Lor, fent me to beg you to do him the 
honour to {peak a little to your Lorfhip. 


L. Ogle. Vm not at leifure--I’m bufy-—Ger away, 


you ftupid old dog, you Swifs rafeal, or P1—— 
Cant. Fort bien, my Lor.--- [Cant. gees-cut tipto~ 
L. Ogle, By the laws of gallantry, Madam, this 
interruption fhould be death; but as no punifhment 
ought to difturb the triumph of the fofter paffions, 
the criminal is pardoned and difmiffed---Let us return, 
Madam, to the higheft luxury of exalted minds=-a 
declaration of love from the lips of beauty. 


_ Fanny, The entrance of a third perfon has a bela 
relieved me, but I cannet go thro’ with it---and yer 
I muft open my heart with a sare or it wel Ea 


7 


break with its burthen. 
L, Ogle. What paffion in her eyes! I ain alae 


to agitation. [a/de.|-—I prefume, Madam, (and-as you te 
‘have flattered me, by making me a party gence: ys 


hope you'll excufe the prefumption) th 

Fanny. Do you excufe my maki 
cerned, my Lord, and let me intereft 
behalf, as my future pa eu or mifery i ina = 
meafure depend-——— 


a party ¢ con- 


ES baa ae = 


ur heart in.my 
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L. Ogle. Upon me, Madam? ~ seen 
Fanny. Upon you, my Lord. | [ fighs: 

LL. Ogle. There’s no ftanding this : I have caught 

the infection---her tendernefs diffolves me. [ fighs. 
Fanny. And fhould you too feverely judge of a 

tafh action which paffion prompted, and modefty has 
lone concealed —- ; 

, Z Ogle. . {taking her hand.| Thou amiable crea: 

ture---command my heart, for it is vanquifhed--- Speak 

but thy virtuous wifhes, and enjoy them. 
Fanay. 1 cannot, my Lord---indeed, I canot---Mr. 

Lovewell muit tell you my diftreffes---and when you 

know them---pity and protect me !-+-  [ Exit, in tears: 


‘4 Lord Ogleby alone. 
- How the devil could I bring her to this ? Ie is too 
much---too much---I can’t bear it---I muft give way 
to this amiable weaknefs---[ wipes his eyes.] My heart 
overflows with fympathy, and I feel every tendernefs 
I have infpired---[ /#iffes the tear.| . How blind have f 
been to the defolation I have made!---How could i 
pofibly imagine that a little partial attention and ten- 

- der civilities to this young creature fhould have ga- 
thered to this bufit of paffion ! Can I be a man and 
-withftand it? No---I’ll facrifice the whole fex to her. 
---But here comes the father, quite apropos. I'll 
‘open the matter immediately, fettle the bufinefs with 

- him, and take the fweet girl down to Ogleby-houfe 

"to-morrow morning---But what the devil! Mifs Srer- 
— ling too! What mifchief’s im the wind now ? 
._ Eater Sterling and Mis Sterling. 
_ Sterl. My Lord, your fervant! I am attending my 

_ daughter here upon rather a difagreeable affair. Speak 

torhis Lordthip, Betfey! ; 
Lard Ogle. Your eyes,. Milfs Sterling---for I always 
-read the eyes of 2 young lady---betray tome little emo- 
tion---What are your commands,.Madam? 


Se 
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Mi is Sterl. I hage but too much caufe for my emo-- 
tion, my Lord! 

Lord Ogle. I cannot commend my kinfman’s beha- 
viour, Madam. | He has behaved like a falfe. knight, 
I mutt confefs., I have heard of his apottacy. -Mifs 
Fanny has informed me of it. - 

Mis Sterl.. Mifs Fanny’s bafenefs has been the caufe 
of Sir John’s inconftancy.. 

;, Lord Oxle. Nay, now, my dear Mifs Sterling, your 
paffion tranfports you too. far.” Sir John. may have’ 
entertain‘d a pafiion for Mifs Fanny, but believe me, 
my dear Mifs Sterling, believe me, Mifs Fanny has 
no paffion for Sir John, She has a paffion, indeed, a 
moit tender paffion. She has opened her whole*foul 
to me, and I know where her affections are placed. 
ls , 9 [concettedly. 
 Mifs Sterl. ‘Not upon Mr. Lovewell, my. Lord ; 
‘for I have great,reafon to think that her feeming at- 
‘tachment to him, i is, by his confent, made ufe of as 
a blind to cover-her defigns upon. Sir John. : 
«Lord, Ogh. Lovewell ! No, poor lad! She does not. 
think ; of him... , | filing. 
- - Mifs. Sterl. "Have: accare, my Lord, that both the 
families are’ not made the dupes.of . Sir John’s artifice - 
and my fifter’s,diffimulation ! You don’t. know. her--- 
,indeedy my Lord, you don’t know her-—a bafe, infi- 
nuating, perfidious!---It is too mucli---She has been 
.beforghand with me, ‘L perceive.” Such umnatural be- 

- haviour to me!+--But fince I. fee, I, can have no re- 
drefs, I am refolvéd that forme. “Way-Or. ‘other I will 
have revenge.. >” “+ PBxit. 

Sterl. This is foolifh work, my Lord! . . : 

, Lard Ogle. Thave too much fenfibility to bear the 

: ‘tears of beauty. 

. Sterl, It is touching indeed, my, Lord---and very 
Moving for a father. ~ 

. Lord Ogle. ,To.befure, Str. You Fiat be diftrett 

“beyond meafure ie Wheretorsst8 divesr your too ex- 

wicked bigs. 3 "- guifite 
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quilité feelings, fuppofe we change the fubje, and 
proceed to bufinefs. 


_ Sterl. With all my heart, my Lord! 
- Lord Ogk. You fee, Mr. Sterling, we can make no 
_ union in our families by the propos’d marriage. 

Sterl.. And very forry lam to fee it, my Lord. 

- Lord Ogle. Have -you-fet your heart upon being a 
hed to our houfe, Mr. Sterling ? - 

Sterl. *Tis my only ‘with, at epere my omnium, 

as I may call it. ' 
- Lord Ogle. Your withes hall be falfill’a.- 

“Stérl. Shall they, my Lord !--but how---how? - 

baa Ogle. TP’ marry in your family. 

» Sterl. What! my filter Heidelberg ? 

Lord Ogle. You throw me into-acold fweat, Mr. 

Sterling. No, not your fifter--but your daughter. 

Sterl. My daughter !: 

Lord Ogle. Fanny !—now the murder’s out ! 

|» Sterl. What you, my Lord ?— 
Lord Ogle. Yes-+-I,. 1, Mr. Sterling! 
Steril. No, no, my Lord---that’s too much, — [ a 
- BordOgle.Too much?---I don’t comprehend you.. 
* Steri. What, you, my Lord, marry my Fanny !--- 
‘Blefs me, what will the folks fay? - 

- Lord Ogle. Why, what will they fay? 

Saya That yen're a Sa Oiiay) my: Lord---that’ $ - 
all. 

Lord Ogle. Mr. Seerlinns, this may be city wit for 

ought I know---Do you court my alliance ? 

‘Sterl. To be fare, my Lord. 

Lord Ogle. Then Vil explain.---My nephew * won't 
marry your eldeft daughter---nor I neither---Your 
es “youngeft’ daughter won’ rt marry hime~-I will marry 
pa your youngeft daughter--- |. 

-Sterl. What ! with a younger daughter’ fortune, 

Bane! ary: oe ae ~ : 
“Lord Ogle. With any pontine: or no fortune at all, 
“Bies Love is the idol ‘my heart, and the demon 
“Inrereft finks before him. SO, Sir,. as I faid. noe 
wi 
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Twill stat: your youngeft daughter your youngest 
daughter will marry me.--- 

Sverl. Who told you fo, my Lord ? Bes 

Lord Ogle. ‘Her own {weet felf, Sire 

Sterl. Indeed ? 

Lord Ogle. Yes, Sir + our affeaion ; is i 5 5 
advantage double and treble---your daughter will be a 
Countefs direétly---I fhall be the happieft of beings-—~ 
and you'll be father to an Earl inftead of a Baronet, 

Sterl. But what will my fifter fay ?---and uy ae? 
ter? 


won’t confent, I'll run away with your daughter i in 
fpite of you. 

Sterl. Well faid, my Lord !+your fpirit’s good— 
I with you had my conftitution !—but if you'll ven- 
_ ture, I have no objeétion, if my fifter has none. 
Lord Ogte. Vil anfwer for your fifter, Sir. Apropos! 


the lawyers are in the houfe—I’ll have articles drawn, 


and the whole affair concluded to-morrow morning. - 
Sterl, Very well: and T’'ll-difpatch Lovewell to 

London immiediately for fome. freth papers I fhall 

want, and I fhall leave you to manage matters with - 


my fitter; You muft excufé me, my Lord, but I ” 


can’t help laughing at the match—He! he! he! 


what will the folks fay-? pact [Hat 


Lord Ogle. What a fellow am I going to make a fa- 


ther of He has no more feeling than the poft in — 


his warehoufe—But Fanny’s virtues tune me tovrap- 
ture again, and I won't think of ee reft of the 


Lord Ogle. I2il manage that matter---nay, if they. 


- 


farniy. Sane 


Baier Feats ake 


Lovew. I beg your Lordthip’ s pardon, omy, Lord * of | 


ate you alone, my Lord? - 

Lord Ogle. No, my Lord, Lam not alone 1] am 
in company, the belt company. ° 

Lovew. My Lord 


y | EX, : eet 
| 3 pas a « herd 
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.  fhord Ogle: Tnever * ‘was in fuch exquifite enchanting 
company fince my heart firft conceived, or my fenfes 
tafted pleafure. — 

Lovew. Where are they, my Lord? [Jooking about. 

Lord Ogle. In my mind, Sir. 

» Lovew. What company have you there, my Lord? 

[ /miling- 
~ bard. Ogte. My. own ideas, Sir, which fo croud upon 
my imagination, and kindle it to fuch a delirium of 
extafy, that wit, wine, mufick, poetry, all combined, 
andeach perfection, are but mere mortal fhadows of | 
my felicity. 

Lovew. I fee that your Lordthip is happy, and 
rejoice at it. 

Lord Ogle. You fhall rejoice at it, Sir ; my. felicity 
Shall not felfifhly be confined, but fhall fpread its in- 
fluence to the whole circle of. my friends. I need not 
fay, Lovewell, that you fhall have your fhare of ir. 

Lovew. Shall I, my Lord ?---then I underftand you 
---you have heard---Mifs Fanny has inform’d you--- ; 

Lord Ogle. She has---I have heard, and fhe fhall be 
Kappy---’tis determin’d. 

_ Eovew. Them I have reached the fammit of my 

_ wifhes---And will your Lordthip pardon the folly ? 
Lord Ogle. O yes, poor creature, how could. fhe 

help it ?---’ T'was unavoidable+--Fate and neceflity. 

Lovew. It was indeed, my Lord---Your kindnels 
diftratts ime. 

Lord Ogle. And fo it-did the poor girl, faith. 

_. -Lovew. She trembled to difclofe the fecrer, and de+ 
Aare her affections ? 


Lord Ogle. The world, I believe, will not think her 


| one gpscions il] placed. 


" Lotew.---| Lowing.|---You are too good, my Lord. 
2--And ‘do Top: iting: ign the rathnels of the ac- 
tion? ©. 

Lord Ogle. From my very oul, cwewielic 

Lovew. Your generofity overpowers me.---[doring. } 
= Dlwas cage of her megting with a cold reception. ; 
Lor 
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Who pleads her caufe with raversteting béainy, : 
Here finds a full redrefs, [Strikes his — * 


She’s a fine girl, Lovewell. ” 


Lovew. Her beauty, my Lord, is her leaft metit. 


She has an underitanding 
Lord Ogle. Her choice convinces me of that. 


Lovew.---[ bowing. |---That’s your Lordthip’s good- 


nefs. Her choice was a difinterefted one. 

Lord Ogle. No---no---not altogether---it ‘began 
with intereft, and ended in paffion. 

Lovew. Indeed, my Lord, if you were acquainted 
with her goodnefs of heart, and generofity of mindj 
as well as you are with the inferior beauties of her 
face and perfon— : 3 
. Lord Ogle.’ Team fo perfeétly convinced of Beis 
exiftence, and fo totally of your mind touching 
every amiable particular.of that fweet girl, that were 


it not for the cold unfeeling impediments of the law, 


I would marry her to-morrow morning. 
Lovew. My Lord! 


Lord Ogle. Lwould, by all that’s: honourable. “in 


man, and amiable in woman. 


Lord ? 
Lord Ogle. Mifs Fesieg Sterling, that is-ehe Coun- 
tefs of Ogleby that hall be. pat 
Lovew. 1 am aftonifhed. ee ¥ mA t 
Lord Ogle. Why, could you expec. lefs pte ne? 
Lovew. I did not expect this, my Lord. 
- Lord Ogle, Trade and accounts cnt Geftroyed 
your feeling. ; 
Lovew. No, indeed, my Lord. | UA cbs. is 


Lord Ogle. Thé moment that love and pity en- . 


tered my breaft, Iwas refolyed to plunge into ma- 
trimony, and fhorten the girl’s tortures---I never do 
any thing dy halves ; do I, Lovewell?. 


‘Lovew. No, indeed, my Loyd bare }--Whar an 


accident! : 
. F 3 S Lord 


- 


Lovew, Marry her 1---Who do you mean,» “my 


cis 
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Lord Ogle. What’s the matter, Lovewell ?) thou 
feem’ ft sy have loft thy faculties. Why don’ t you 
with me joy, man? ay 

Lovew. O, I do, my ‘Lord. [ fichs,. 

Lord Ogle., She’ {aid, ube you would explain what 
i had not power to utter---but I wanted no inter-. 
preter for the language of love. 

Lovew. But has your Lordfhip corifidered the 

-eonfequences of your refolution ? . 
- , Lord Ogle...No, Sir; I am above confideration, 
: when my defires are kindled. 

Lovew. But confider the confequences, my Lord, 
to your nephew, Sir John. - 

_ Lord Ogle, Sir John has confidered no ibenten 
_ quences himielf, Mr. Lovewell, 

Lovew, Mr, Sterling, my Lord, will certainly re- 
~ fufe his daughter to Sir John; — 

Lord Ogle. Sir John has already tefuted Mr, Ster- 
jing’s daughter. 

Lovew, But what will become af Mifs Sterling, 
my Lord? 

Lord Ogle. What’s that to you?—-You may have 
her, if you will.—-I depend upon Mr, Sterling’s city: 
a to be reconciled-to Lord Ogleby’s being 

is fon-in-law, inftead of Sir John Melvil, Baronet, 
Don’t you think that your matter may be brought to 
‘that, without having recourfe to his calculations ? 
Enh, Lovewell! 

_ Levew. But, my Lord, that is ‘not tie’ quel 
‘tion. ; 
Lord Ogh, Whatever is the queftion, Til tell you 
_ my anfwer.---I am in love with a fine girl, whom I 
is aeolte to marry. 

“Ruiter Sir John Melvil. ©. 
“What news with you, Sir John?-—-You look all 
hurry and impatience---like a meffen; Fr after a battle, 

Sir Fobn, After a battle, in my Lord.---I 
have this day had a fevete engagement, ‘and wanting 
ee Lordfhip as an senha I have at Jaft sae 

4 d 


ed up chloe to desiete ahs my = sab to'you 
and to mylelf have demanded from mie fome time, 

Lord Ogle. To, the bufinefs* then, and. be as con- 
cife as poflible ; for I.am upon the wing---eh, 
Lovewell? [be jmiles, and Lovewell bows. 

Sir Fobn, 1 find ’tis in’ vain, my Lord, to ftruggle 
again{t the force of inclination. . 

~ Lord Ogle. Very true, Nephew--I am your prin 
nefs, and will fecand the motion—-than’c I; Loves, 
well? [ files, aud Lovewell bowsy 

Sir Fokn. Your Lordfhip’s . generofity encourages’ 
me to tell you---that I cannot marry Mifs Sterling. 

Lord Ogle. 1 am not at all furpriz’d at it--fhe’s 
bitter potion, that’s the truth of its but as you +a 
to {wallow it, and not I, it was aes pee ao 
not mine---any thing more?» 

Sir Fobnu. But thit, my T:bosersthae I rway cb 
mitted to make.my. addreffes to the other fitter. 

Lord Ogle. O yes---by all means---have you any 
hopes there, Nephew ?---Do you think he'll fuccee : 
Lovéwell? [imiles, and winks at Lovewell. 

Lovew. Ithink not, my Lord. [gravely. 

Lord Ogle. J think fo too, butlér the fool try. 

Sir Fobn. Will your Lordfhip favour me with your 
good offices to remove’ the chief obftacle to the 
match, the re gnance of Mrs Heidelber 

Lord Ogle. Ma Heidelberg !=-Had gai a berer 
begin with the young Jady firft? it will at fs 
great deal of trouble; won’ tit, Lovewell ?- Halles. 1 
~but do what you pleafe, it»will be the fame t 
_ to me --- won’t it, Lovewell ? --- eee }ree Way 
don’t you laugh at him? | =) oh 

Lovew. I doy my Lords) oo) ms { forces a file, 

Sir Fobn. And your Lordfhip will endeavour to ~ 
prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg to confent to myihar- 
riage with Mifs Fanny? - ; 
Lord Ogle. Vil go and fpeak to Mrs. Heidelberg, 

aout the adorable ee se fogn as poffible. » aon 


_*- 
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Sir Fobn. Your generofity tranfports me. 

Lord Ogle. Poor fellow, what a dupe! he little 
thinks who’s in poffeffion of ‘the town. [afide. 

Sir Fobn. And ‘your Lordfhip is not offended at 
this feeming inconftancy. 

Lord Ogle. Not in the leaft. © Mifs Fanny’s chaiters 
will even excufe infidelity---I look upon women as the 
fere naturz,--lawfull game---and every man who is 
qualified, has a natural right to purfue them ; Love- 
well as well as you, and I as well as either ok you.—- 
Every man thall do’ his *beft, without offence to any 
---what fay you, kinfmen ?- 

Sir Fobn. You have made me happy, my Lord. 
~ Lovew, And me, I affure you, my Lord. 

Lord Ogle. And: I am fuperlatively fo---allons donc 
- #-to horie and away, boys!--you to your affairs, 
andl to > mnine-—fuivons amour !. [ fings. 


. [Exeunt sori 


eee Vid BC HIN: Be oT, 
Fanny’s apartment, | 


Enter Lovewell and Fanny---followed by Betty, . 


, Fang, W va did you come fo foon, Mr. Love- 
‘Yowell? the family is not yer in bed, 


and Betty certainly. heard fomebody liftening near 
the chamber-door,) ~ 
Betty. My mittrefs is right, Sir! evil fpirits are 
_ abroad;°and I am fure you are both too good, not 
to expeét mifchief from them, 
LLovew, But who can be fo curious, or fo wiciaed ? 
Betty. I think we have wickednefs, and curiofity 
enough in this family, Sir, to expect the’ wort. 
Fanwty.. 1 do expeé&t the wortt.---Prithee, Betty, 
pours to tiki: pyrene ie. and liften if you hear 


any 


RECO NE PIRES voy gg 


any body in the gallery; and let us know: div 
ree ene | : SH at 
_ Betty. I warrant you, Madam---the Lord. blefs you 
both! ' scopes: IS 
Fanny. What did my father want with you 
this evening? o, Aes Bae sg 
- Lovew. He gave me the key ofvhis clofet, with 


orders to bring from London fome papers relating” 


to Lord Ogleby. ji 8 Beis 0 

Fanny. And why did not yow obey. him? ato 
~ Lovew. Becaufe I am certain that his Lordfhip' 
has open’d his heart to him about you,. and thote 
papers are wanted merely on that account-+-but as 
we fhall difcover all to-morrow, there will be no.oc~ 
cafion for them, and it would be idle in me to-go. 

Fanny. Hark !---hark! blefs me, how I tremblel--- 
I feel the terrors ‘of guilt--indeedy Mr. Lovewell, 
this is too much for me. “ TOY 4 
_ Lovew. And for me too, my fweet Fanny. © Your 
apprchenfions make a coward of me.---But what cay 
alarm you? your aunt and fifter are in their cham? 
bers, and you have nothing to fear from the reft of 
the family. mA le 
"Fanny. 1 fear every body, and every thing, and 
every moment--My mind is in continual agitation 


~ 


and dread;---indeed, Mr. Lovewell, > this. ficuation | 


may have very unhappy confequences.. ~ . {weeps. 

Lovew, But it fhan’t---I would rather tell out 
ftory this moment to all the houfé, and run the 
rifque of maintaining you “by the’ hardeft labour, 
than fuffer you to remain in this dangerous: per- 


plexity.---What! fhall I facrifice all my belt hopes — 


and affections, in your dear health and fafety, for the — 


mean, and in fuch a cafe, the meaneft confideration. 
'---of our fortune! Were we to be abandon’d by all 
our relations, we have that in our hearts and minds, 
will weigh againft the moft affluent circumftances,— 
J fhould. not have propos’d the fecrecy.of. our. ava 
riage, but for your fake; and with, hopes. that the 
fetes . " mot 
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moft generous facrifice you have made to love and 
ome, might be lefs injurious to you, by WAU, a 
lucky moment of Teconciliation, 
Fanny. Huth! huth! for heav’n fake, my dear 
- Lovewell, don’s be fo warm !---your generofity gets 
the better of your prudence ; you will be heard, _and 
-we fhall be difcovered.---l am fatisfied, indeed I am. 
---Excuie this weaknefs, this delicacy-—-this what you 
will, --My mind’s at peace---indeed it is---think no 
more of it, if you love me! 


‘Lovew. That one word has charm’d me, as it al- .. 


ways. does, to the moft implicit 4 ebedience ; it would 

be the wonlk of ingratieyde.:| in me to diftrefs you a 

MOMENE Poh isu [Riffes ber. 
erator ‘Re-enter Betty. 

Betty. [ini alow voice.| I'm sorry to difturb you. 

. Fanny. Hat what’s the matter? 

' Levew. Have you heard any body? 

- Béity.. Yes, yes,, 1 have, and they have heard you 
00, or I am. miftaken---if they had, /een: you t00, 
we thould have been in a fine. quandary. | 

' Fanny, Prithee don’t prate now, Betty! 

Lovew. What did you hear ? 

__} Betty. T-was preparing eh as ufual, to take me 

a fi awe 

Lovew..Asmap!. ; | 
Betty. Yes, Sir, a nap ; ; , for I watch sou Better. 
’ phe wide. awake; and when J had. wrap’d. this 
handkerchief round my, head, for fear of pe: fate 
é paca from the key-hole I thought I heard a.kind of 
poe -of a buzzing, which I firft took for a ghar, 
fhook my head two or shige ape me Peas ie 

~ with my hand--~.. 

~ > Fanny. Well---well—and fo 

. Betty.. And fo, Madam, owhen. tnegrd Mr ‘Love- 
; wale Tisledevod I heard the bugzing louder to9--- 
and pulling off my handkerchief {oftly-—-I could hear 
this: fort of noife---{ makes an indiftinG. ate like [peaking. 


iil »Well,. and what did they £ O55 at 
i “Betty. 


“ae Dara Ty cr 9 
* Betty. Oh! I cou'd not underftand: sword of what. 


was faid. < AiS-SRi 

Lovew. The oorwait onic is lock’d i Pi Santis 

_ Betty. Yes; and I bolted i€ too, for fear of the worl, 

» Fanny. Why did you =_ mutt have. feard:yap, 
if they were near. - |. fi 

Betty. And I did it -on spntaehis Madam, an : 
‘cough’d ‘a little too, that they might not hear-Mr.. 
Lovewell’s voice---when I was — wer were — 
and fo I cameto tell you. 4 

Fanny. What fhallwedo? 

Lovew. Fear nothing; we Laue the. HOC? we it 
will only bring on our cataftrophe a little too foon---; 
but Betty might fancy this noife-—fhe’s: in the con- 
{piracy, and can make a man of a moufe at any time., 

Betty. 1 can diftinguifh a man from a moufe, as 
well as my betters---I'am forry eg think foil of me, 
Sir. 

Fanny. He compliments you, . vides t be a fooll— 
Now you have fet her tongue arunning, fhe’ll mutter 
for an hour. [to Lovewell.] Vil go and hearken my- 


felf. _ (Exit. 
Betty. Pll turn my back upon, no eu, he fincerity 
and fervice. [half afide, and muttering. 


-Lovew. Thou art the firft in the world for both, 
and I will reward you hon, Beis, for one re the 
__ other: | 

Betty. 'm not marcenary neither—I can live on a. 
little, with a goqd cargeter.: : apDES LSS mee: 

Re-enter Fanny. ~ Penwers 

Fanny. All feems quiet---fuppofe, my Co) ae 
go to your own room---I fhall ry de eafier then - 
and to-morrow we will be prepared for the difcovery, — 

Betty. You may difcover, if you pleafe; but, for 
my part, I thal] ftill be fecret. [balf afde, and muttering. 

Lovew. Should [leave you now,---if they-{till are 
upon the watch, we fhall-lofe the advantage of our 
delay,--- -Befides, we fhould confult upon to-morrow’s 
Guincho Lek Berty: gto her. own room, sienna’ 
t 


~ 
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the outward-door after her ; we can faften this; and « 
when fhe thinks all fafe, fhe may return and let me: 
out as ufual, | 

. Betty: Shall I, Madam ? 

Fanny. Do! Jet me-have my way to- night, and you 
fhall command me ever after.—I would not have you’ 
farprized here for the world.---Pray leave me! ‘I fhall 
be quite myfelf again, if you will oblige me. 

© Lovew. 1 live only to oblige you, my fweet Fanny! 
Y'll be gone this moment... [going.. 

Fanny. Let us liften firft atthe door, that you may 
not be intefcepted.++-Betry fhall govfirft, and if they 
jay hold of her . 

Betty. They'll have the “wrong fow by the ear, I 
ani tell them that. [going baftily, 

“Fanny. Softly---foftly—-Betty! don’t venture out, 
if ‘you’ hear a’ noife.-Softly, I beg of you !--See, 
Mr. Lovewell, the effeéts of indifcretion ! 

~ Lovew; But love, . Fanny, makes amends for all. 

aoe all faftly. 


SCEN E changes toa + galliry, tobieb leads to Several 
* bed=chambers: mt 


“Eater Mifs Ses leading. Mrs. Heidelberg in @ 
night-cap.. 


“Mifs Sterl. This way, dear Madam, pc then rll 

| tell youall.. ~ 
Mrs. Heidel. Nay, but Niece---confider a little— 
den’t drag me out in this figur-- let me put on my 
fly-cap!-——if. atiy of my Lord’s fammaly, or the coun- 
Yellors at law, fhould be ery a I fhould be mt: 4 


| dig is difconcarted. 


“ Mifs Steril, But, my dear Madam, a moment is an 
age, in my fituation. I.am fure my fitter has been 
bes a my difgrace and-ruin in that wren agtil oO 
s all craft and wickednefs!: je edn 
“Mrs. Heidel. Well, but foftly, Bavlegols poh are all 
in emotion-your. mind is too much fluftrated---you 


<n can . 
2 


(AAO EA a ORF 


can neither eat nor drink, nor take your natural reft ++ 
compofe yourtelf, child ; for if we are. not’ as wary>_ 


fome as they are witekesd! we hall difgrace: Daas 
and the whole fammaly. 


| Mifs Sterl. We are. difgrac’d: alteady,. Madam “> 


Sir John Melvil has forfaken me; my’ Lord cares 


for nobody but himfelf; or, if for any body, ic is my: 


fifter; my father, for ahie; fake of a better bargain; 
would. marry me to a *Change-broker ; fo that if 
you, Madam, don’t continue niy friend—if) you for- 
fake me---if I am to lofe my beft hopes and confo- 


lation---in your tendernefs---and afféct--ions---I had - 


better---at once---give up the matter---and let ‘my 
fitter enjoy---the: fruits ‘of her treachery---trample 
with fcorn upon the rights of her elder fifter, the 
will of the beft of aunts, and the weaknefs of a too 
interefted father. [ foe pretends to be burfting into tears 


all this [peech. 


| Mrs. Heidel, Don 'eBetfey—keep up your fpurris— 
I hate whimpering—I am your friend—depend upon 
me in every partickler—but be compofed, and_ tell 
me what new nifchief you have difcover’d. 


Mifs Sterl. 1 had no defire to,fleep, and would not : 


undrefs myfelf, knowing that my Machiavel fitter 
would not reft till fhe had broke my heart :---I was 


fo uneafy that I could not ftay in my room, but 


when I thought.that all the houfe was quiet, I fent 
my maid to difcover what was going forward; fhe 


immediately came, back and told me that they were _ 


in high confultation ; that fhe had heard only, for it 


was in the dark, my. fifter’s maid. conduét Sir - 
John Melyil .to -her-miftrefs, and then: lock iy . 


door. 

Mrs. Heidel. And how did you conduat yourlelf i a 

this dalimma?. s. 
Mi lijs Sterl. J retvitn’d: with her, and could bine. a 
man’s voice; though nothing that they faid diftinaly 5 
and you, may depend upon it, that Sir John is now 
in that room, that they have fettled the master; and 
tae . will 
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will run away together before morning, if we don’é | 
“prevent them. aoh bh MES rd9 
- Mrs. Heidel. Why the brazen flut! has the got 
her fifter’s hufband (that is to be) lock’d up in her 
chamber! at night-too?---I tremble at the thoughts! 
Mifs Sterl. "uth, Madam! I hear fomething, - 
Mrs. Heidel. You frighten me—let me put on my 
fly cap—I would not be feem in this figur for the 
world. eae os t 
- Mifs Sterl. °Tis dark, Madam; you can’t. be 
OR Har 2p 
Mrs. Heidel. 1 protett there’s a candle coming, and a 
man. too. 7 
Mis Sterl, Nothing but fervants; let us retire a 
moment! 3) | [they retire. 


Enter Bruth half drunk, laying bold of the Chamber- 
maid, who bas a candle in ber band. 
Ch, Maid. Be quiet Mr. Brufh; T fhall drop down 
‘with terror! ~~» 
Brufo. But my fweet, and moft amiable chamber- 
maid, if you have no love, you may hearken to.a 
Tittle reafon; that cannot poffibly do. your virtue 
‘any harm. i. 
- Ch, Maid. But you will do me harm, Mr. Bruth, 
anda gréat deal of harm too---pray let me go--I am 
-ruin’d.if they hear you---Itremble like an alp. 
‘| Brufo. But they than’t -hear us--sand if you have a 
‘mind to be ruin’d, it fhall be.the making of your 
‘fortune, you little flut, -you!---therefore I fay it 
“again, if you have no love---hear.a little reafon! 
«Ch, Maid. 1 wonder at your impurence, Mr. Bruth, 
to ufe me in this manner; this is not the way to keep 
‘me company, I affure, you.---You are a town rake I 
fee, and now you are a little in liquor, you fear 
"RIE Mideida ot been, dod nonce 
‘ufo. Nothing, ‘by heav’ns, but your frowns, 
“moft amiable chamber-maid; I am a litdle cle@trified, 
that’s the truth on’t; I am not ufed to drink Port, and 
aca 6¥ ‘ ; your 


your maftet’s is fo heady, that a pint of it overfets a. 
claret-drinker, Nee ie 
Ch. Maid. Don’t be rude! blefs me!—-I fhall be 
ruin’d---what will become of me? uae i 
Brufb. Yl take care of you, by all that’s hon- - 
ourable.. to a Las the ier 
Ch. Maid. You area bafe man to ufe me fo—T'l 
cry out, if you don’t let me go---that is Mifs Szerling”s: 
chamber, that Mifs Fanny’s, and that Madam Hei- 
delberg’s. : ; [ poiniing. 
 Brufb. And that my Lord Ogleby’s, and that my 
Lady what d’ye call’em: I don’t mind fuch folks when 
I’m fober, much Jefs when I am’ whimfical---rather 
above that too. Bey % 
Ch. Maid. More fhame for you, Mr. Brufh!—you 
terrify me---you have no modefty. ae 
Brufo. O but I have, my fweet fpider-brufher !—- 
for inftance, I reverence Milfs Fanny---the’s a moft 
delicious morfel and fit for a prince---with all my  - 
horrors of matrimony, I could marry her myfelé--- . 
but for her fifter--- 4 eo, Aa 
Mifs Sterl. There, there, Madam, all in a ftory! 
@h. Maid. Blefs me, Mr. Brufh!---I heard fome- 
thing ! : Ore 
Brufo. Rats, 1 fuppofe, that are gnawing the old 
timbers of this execrable old dungeon---If it was ©. 
mine, I would pull it down, and fill -your fine canal 
up with the rabbifh; and then I fhould get rid of 
two damn’d things at once. ons y bet: 
Ch. Maid. Law! law! how you blafpheme!---we | 
fhall have the houfe upon our heads for it. 
Brufo. No, no,, it will latt our time---but as. was 
faying, the eldeft fifter---Mifs Jezabel---, 
Cb. Maid. \s a fine young lady for all your evib — 
tongue. . 
Brufh. No---we have fmoak’d her already; and 
unleis fhe marries our old Swifs, fhe can have none 
of us---no, ‘no, fhe wont do---we are a little too nice. 
: Ch. “Mai. 


b. “Maid. 
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Ch. Maid. You're a monftrous rake, . Mr. Brufh, — 
and don’t care what-you fay. - - 
_ Brufh..Why, for .that matter, my dear, I am a. 
little inclinéd to mifchief; and if you’ won't’ have 
pity upon me, I will break open that door and ravifh 
Mrs. Heidelberg. é ee 

Mrs. Heidel. [coming forward.] There’ s. ho bear- 
ing this---you profligate moniter ! *% 

Ch. Maid. Ha! 1 am undone! . 

Brufh. Zounds! here is is, 38 all ta Ebel 
-ftrous. [runs off: 

Mis Sterl. A fine biol you have hae with 
that fellow | i 

Mrs. Heidel. And a fine time of night it is to be 
here with that drunken monfter. 

* Mifs Sterl.’ What have you, to fay for poate? s = 

.Cb. Meid. 1 can fay nothing.---I am {fo frighten’d, 
‘and fo afham’d---but indeed { am vartuous---I” am 
“vartuous indeed. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well, well---don’ t deere. Ke ; Bie 
tell us what you know of this horrable plot here. 

_ Mifs Sterl, We'll forgive you, if you'll diftover all. 

Ch. Maid. Why, Madam---don’t let me betray: my 
fellow fervants-~-I fhan’t fleep in my bed, ifIdo. 

_ Mrs. Heidel. Then you fhall fleep fomewhere elfe 
to-morrow night. or 

Ch. Maid. O dear !---what hall T do? 

Mrs. Heidel. Tell us this moment,---or PU turn 

you out of doors directly. 

Ch. Maid. Why our butler has been treating us 
below in his pantry---Mr. Bruth fore’d us to make a 
kind of a holiday night of it. 

‘ Mifs Sterl. Holiday ! for what? 

Ch. Maid. Nay 1 only made one. . 

- Mifs. Sterl. Well, well; but upon’ what account? 

_ Cb. Maid. Becaufe, as how,, Madam, .thére was a 

See in the family they, faid, that his honour, Sir 

i n---was to marty Mifs Fanny initead of your 
dythip. 


Mif 
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. Mifs seerl, And fo you made a holiday for thats ona 
Very fine | 

“Ch. Maid. 1 did not make ir, Ma’ am. | 

Mrs. Heidel. But do. you kaow nothing. of, Sic 
John’s being to run away with Mifs Fanny to-night? 

Ch. Maid. No, . indeed, Ma’am! 

Mis Sterl. Nor of his being now locked up. in my 
fifter’s chamber? 

Ch. Maid. No, as hope fat marcy, Ma’am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well, Vil pur an end to all civ 
direétly---do you tun to my brother Sterling--- 

Ch. Maid. Now,, Ma’am!-~Tis fo- very. late, 
Ma’am--- 

Mrs. Heidel. 1 don’t care how late it is«. Tell him 
there are’ thieves in’ the houfe---that the houfe is 

o’fire---tell him to come here immediately---go, I fay! 

Ch. Maid. \ will, I will, though I’m frighten’d out 
of my wits. [ Exit. 

Mrs. Heidel, Do you watch here, my dear; and I’ll 
put myfelf ‘in order, to face them. We'll plot ? em, 
and counter-plot ’em too. [ Exit into ber chamber. 

Mifs Sterl. 1 have as much pleafure in this revenge, “ 
as in being made a counte(s!---Ha! they are un- 
locking the door.---Now for it! | + [retires. * 
Fanny’s door is unlock’d---and Betty comes out with a 

candle. M4ifs Sterling approaches her. - 

Betty. (calling withia.] Sir, Sir !-—-now’s your time 
---all’s clear. [/eeing Mifs Shen} Stay, ftay~--not, yet 
---we are watch’d. 
> Maifs Sterl. And fo you are, ‘Madam Betty ! [mi ifs 
Sterling Jays hold of her, while Betty tends the door, 
cand puts the key in ber pocket. 
Betty. (turning round.| What's the matter, Madam? te 

Mijs Sterl. Nay, that you fhall tell my father and : 
aunt, Madam. 

Betty. 1 am no eal tales Madam, and ho Baek: 
:they’ll get nothing from me. 

« . Mifs Sterl. You have a gt deal of courage, 
a _. Betty, 
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Betty ; and confidering the fecrets you have to keep, 
you have occafion for it. : 

Betty. My miftrefs fhall never repent her good 
opinion of me, Ma’am. 


Enter Sterling. 


Sterl. What is all this? what’s the matter? why 
am I difturbed in this manner? 

Mifs Sterl, This creature, and my diftreffes, Sir, 
will explain the matter. 


Re-enter Mrs. Heidelberg, with another head-drefs. 


Mrs. Heidel. Now Ym prepar’d for the rancounter 
---well, brother, have you heard of this fcene of 
wickednefs ? 

Sterl. Not I---but what 4s it? Speak !---I was got 
into my little clofet---all_the lawyers were in ‘bed, 
and I had almoft loft my fenfes in the confufion of 
Lord Ogleby’s mortgages, when I was alarm’d with 
a foolifh girl, who could hardly fpeak ; and whether 
it’s fire, or thieves, or murder, or arape, I am quite 
in the dark. 

- Mrs. Heidel..No, no, there’s no rape, brother !-- 
all parties are willing, I believe. 

Ma din Sterl. Who’s in that chamber? (esaining 

Betty, who feemed to be ftealing away.. 

Betty. ‘My mittrefs. 

_  Mifs Sterl. And who is with your miftrefs ? 

rag Reg ‘Betty. Why, who fhould there be? 

~ « Mi/s Sterl. Open the door then, and let us fee! 
Betty. The door is open, Madam. [M/s Sterling 


‘goes tothe door.| Vil beer die than peach ! 

[ Exit haftily. 
ifs. Sterl. The door’s ock’d ; and fhe has got the 
 key-in her pocket. 

Mrs. Heidel. There’s impudence, brother! piping — 
hot from your daughter Fanny’s fchool! 
* Sterl. i zounds! what is all this about? You 
tell me’ of a fum) total, and you don’t produce. the 
particulars. 
3 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Heidel. Sir John Melvil is lock’d up in your 
daughter’s bed-chamber.---There is the particular! - 

Sterl. The devil he-is ?---That’s bad ! 

Mifs Sterl. And he has been there fome time too. © 

Sterl. Ditto! 

Mrs. Heidel. Ditto! worfe and worfe, I fay. Til 
raife the houfe, and expofe him to my Lord, and the 
whole family. 

Sterl. By no means! we fhall expofe ourfelves,. 
fifter !---the beft way is to infure privately---let me 
alone !---I’ll make him marry her to-morrow morning. 

Mifs Sterl. Make him marry her! this is beyond 
all patience! ---You have thrown away all your affec- 
tion; and I fhall do as much by my obedience: un- 
natural fathers, make unnatural children.---My re- 
venge is in my own power, and I'll indulge it.---Had 
they made their efcape, I fhould have been expofed 
to the derifion of the world :---but the deriders fhall 
be derided; and fo---help! help, there! thieves! 
thieves ! 

Mrs. Heidel. Tit-for-tat, Betfey!---you are right, 
my girl. 

Sterl. Zounds! yow'll fpoil all---you'll raife the 
whole family,---the devil’s in the girl. 

Mrs. Heidel. No, no; the devil’s in you, ‘orate. 
Tam afham’d of your principles. SW iiss wolid 
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Sterl. Sifter, I beg you icadeagioees I command." 
you.---If you have no regard for me, confider your-"" 
felves!---we fhall lofe this opportunity of ennobling 
our blood, and getting above twenty Pet cent. for our 
money. 

Mifs Steril. What, by my diferace and my. fifter’s 
triumph! I haye a fpirit above fuch mean confide- 
rations ; and to fhew you that it is not a low-bred, 
vulgar ’Change-Alley ipine—helps help thieves ! 
-ithiewes thieves! Lfay.::n9 

G2 Sterl, 
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Steril. Ay, ay, you may fave your lungs---the 
hnishetaet in- an uproar ;---women at beft have no dif. 
cretion; but in a paffion they'll fire a houfe, or burn 
themfelves i in it, rather than not be revenged. 


Enter Canton, ina night-gown and flippers. 
Cant. Eh, diable! vatis de raifon of dis great noife, 
this tintamarre ? : 
» Sterl. Afk thofe ladies, Sir; tis of their making. 
Lord Ogleby (calls within.) 
Brufh!  Brufh!---Canton! -where aré you?--- 
‘What's the matter? [rings a dell.] Where are you? 
Sterl. *Tis my Lord-calls, Mr. Canton. 
Cant. 1 com, mi Lor!---[£xis Canton. ]---[Lord 
Ogleby jill rings. 
Serjeant Flower {calls within. |. 
A light! a light here!---where are the fervants ? 
Bring a light for me,.and my,brothers. 
Sterl, Lights here |. lights.for the gentlemen |! ! 
[ Exit Sterling. 
Mrs. Heidel. My brother feels, 1 fee---your fifter’s 
turn will come next. 
. Mifs Sterl. Ay, ay,' let.it go round, Madam! it is 
the only comfort I have Jeft. 


“Recenter Sterling, with lights, before Serjeant Flower 
(vith one boot anda flipper) and Traverfe. | 


\ Steril. This way, Sir! this way, gentlemen! 
J sitrfeant Flower. Well, but, Mr. Sterling, no dan- 
-ger | hope.---Have they niade a burglatious entry ?--- 
“Are you prepar’d t6 repulfe them ?---] am very much 
valarm’d about thieves at circuit-time.---They would 
be particularly fevere with-us gentlemen of the bar. 
‘ ig raverfe. No age. 1S Mr. pie ae — 
ope? 
te Sterl. None, gentlemen, bur: of thofe ladies 
ee | 
Mrs. Heidel. You'll: be ‘afham’d to naiow; wekite. 
‘men, that all your labours and ftudies about this 


7 


(Mt CO WEDD ar es 
-young ri are thrown away-+-Sir John Melvil is at 


this moment lock’d up with this lady’s younger fifter. 3 


Serjeant Flower. The thing is a little’ extraordinary, 
to be fure-+-burt, ‘why were: we to- be frighten’d out 
of our beds for this? Could not we have try’d this 
caufe to-morrow morning ? 

Mi/s Sterl.. But, Sir, by to-morrow: morning, 
haps, even your affiftance would not have been o oe 
fervice---the birds: now in that ape would have flown 
away. . 


Rate Lord Ogleby. [in bis robe de chambre, night cap 
- €3¢.---leaning on Canton.) 


Lord Ogle. Lhad rather lofe a limb than my night’s 
reft---what’s the matter with you all? 

Sterl. Ay, .ay, *tis allover !---Here’s my Lord too. 

Lord Ogle, What is ‘all this fhrieking and sn 
ing ?---Where’s my angelick Fanny. She’s fafe, 1 
hope ! 

Mrs. Heidel. Your angelick Fanny, my Lord, is 
' lock’d up with your angelick nephew in that 
chamber. 

Lord Ogle. My nephew ! phen will I be excom- 
municated. 
Mrs. Heidel. Your nephew, my” Lord, has been 
plotting to run away withthe younger fitters and 
the younger fifter has been plotting to run away with “ 
your nephews and if we had not watch’d them and 
call’d up the fammaly, they had been upon » the 
{camper to Scotland by this.time. — 3 
Lord Ogle. Look’ee, ‘ladies !---1 : know that. Sir 
John. has conceiv’d a violent paffion for Mifs Fanny ; 5 
and I know too that Mifs Fanny has conceiv’d 1a 
violent paffion for another perfon;, and I am fo well 
-convine’d of the rectitude of her affections, that I 
will fupport them with my.fortune, my honour, and 
my life.---Eh, thant I, Mr. Sterling? [ failing} what 

fay you ?---. 
oe SiS Sleeh 
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Sterl. [ulkily.| To be fure, ‘my Lord.---Thefe 
bawling women have ‘been the ruin of every thing. © 

 [ade. 

Lord Ogle. But come, Tl end this bufinefs ina 
trice—if you, ladies, will compofe yourfelves, and Mr. 
Sterling will infure Mifs Fanny from violence, I will 
engage to draw her ‘from her pillow with a whifper 
‘thro’ the keyhole. 

“Mrs. Heidel. The horrid ‘creatures!—I fay, my 

Lord, break the door open. 
Lord Ogle, Let me beg of your delicacy not to be 
‘too precipitate!— Now to our experiment ! [advan- 
cing tcwards the door. 
 Mifs Ster!. Now, what will they do ?—-my heart 
Mew beat thro’ my-bofom. 
» Enter Betty, with the key. 

rida There’s no occafion for breaking open doors, 
amy. Lord we have done nothing that we ought to be 
pies’ c of, and my miftrefs fhall face her enemies.--- 

F [going to unlock. the door. 

Mas, Heidel “There’s impudence. _ 

Lord Ogle. The myftery thickens. Lady of the bed- 
-chamber! [¢o Betty] open the door; and intreat. Sir 
John Melvil (for thefe ladies will have it that he is 

ethere;) to.appear and anfwer to high crimes and mif- 
talemeanors. —Call Sir John .Melvil into the court ! 


Enter Sir John Melvil, on the other * fide. 


) Sir Fobn. I am here, my Lord. 
Mrs. Heidel. Heyday! 
(Rif: Sterl.: ‘Aftonithment ! 

Sir Fokn. What is all this alarm and confufion ? 
wicds is nothing but hurry in the houte ; ; what is the - 
| yeafon of it ? 

‘Lord Ogle. Becaufe you asic besici in that chamber; 
“have: been! may. you. are there at this moment, as 

-thefe ladies have psotefted,: fo don’t deny it— 

Traver fe. This is the cleareft bi I- ever knew, 

Mr, Serjeant. a 

Flewer, 
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Flower. Luce clarius. 

Lord Ogle. Upon my viet ladies, if you have often 
thefe frolicks, it would be really entertaining, to pais 
a whole fummer with you. But come, [to Betty} open 
the door, and intreat your amiable miftrefs tocome . 
forth, and difpel all our doubts with her fimiles. 

Betty, [opening the door. | Madam, you are wanted 
in this room, [pertly. 


Enter Fanny, in great confufie on. 

Mi/s Sterl. You fee fhe’s ready drefs'd —and what 
confufion fhe’s in ! 

Mrs. Heidel. Ready to pack off, bag. én’ baggage ! | 
—her guilt confounds her!— 

Flowers. ‘Silence in the court, ladies! 

Fanny. am confounded, indeed, Madam ! 

Lord Ogle. Don’t droop, my beauteous lilly ! ‘but 
with your own peculiar modefty declare your itate of 
mind.— Pour conviction i into their ears, and raptures 
into mine, [ /miling, 

Fanny. 1 am at this moment the moft eibeboe _ 
mott diftreft—the tumult is too much for my heart— 
and I want the power to reveal a fecret, which to con- 
‘ceal has been the misfortune and milery of-my--- 
my--- { faints ang. 

Lord Ogle. She faints ; help, help! for: thefair-1."S eS 
eft, and beft of women ! ibs 

Betty. [running to ber.) O my dear miftrefs ted wp! 
help, help, there !— | 

Sir Fobn. Ha! let me fly to her aSiftanté.: a 


Lovewell rufhes out from the chamber. 


Lovew, My Fanny in danger! 1 can contain -no 
tonger.—Prudence were now:a crime; all other cares 
are loft in this!--{peak, fpeak, to me, my deareft Fan- 
ny!—let me but hear thy voice, open. your eyes, and 
blefs me with the fmalleft fign of life! [during this 

Speech: they are all in amazement. 

Milfs Sterl, Tovewell!---I-ain cafy.--- 08 op, 

G 4 i ; Mrs. 
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Mrs. Heidel, 1 am thunderftuck ! 
Lord Ogle. t am petrify’d! 


Sir Fobu. And T-undone!: % 
Fanny. [recovering.] O ‘Lovewell! even Graiaced : 
by thee; -I dare not look: my father nor his tesa 
in the-face. £ 
i _— What now! did not I fend you. to Londer 
ir? « 

Lord Ogle. Eh'---What 1---How’ s ‘this a 
right and title have you been half the Phi in 
lady’s bed-chamber?.' 

Loved. By that right that makes me the happ 
of men; and by ‘a title which 1 would: not ‘forege 
for any the beft of kings could giveme. 

Betty. 1 could cry my eyes out to hear. his m 
nimity. 4 

Lord Ogle. ¥ am‘ anihilated ! | 

Sterl. 1 have been choaked with rage and ie. 
der; .but naw I can fpeak. ---Zounds, what have you 
to fay to me?-- Lovewell, you aie a villain--You 
have broke your word with me, 

‘Fanny. Indeed, Sir, he has not---You. fathad him : 
to think of me, when it was out of his power 
to obey you; we have been maarried thefe four 
months. 

Sterl, And he fhan’t ftay in - my Sct. four 
hours. What bafenefs and treachery! As ‘for you, you 
fhall repent this ftep as long as you live, Madam, _ 
Fanny. Indeed, Sir, it is impofiible to conceive the 
- tortures I have already endured in confequence of my 
difobedience. My heart has continually upbraided me 
for it; and though Twas ‘too weak to ftruggle with 
affection, I fee] that Imutft be miferable for ever with- 
our your forgivenels. 

Sterl, Lovewell, you ‘hall leave my houfe di- 
rectly ;---and you hall follow him, Madam. [ te 

Panay. 

| Lerd- Ogle. And if they do, I will receive them into 

mine. Look ye, Mr. Sethe ‘there havebeen fome 
: eae: maifishes 
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fakes; and the beft way to forget them is to forgive 
the caufe of them; which I do from my. foul.—Poor. 
girl! I fwore to fupport her affection with my life and 
fortune ;-+~tis a debt of honour, ‘and muft be paid— 
you {wore as much too, Mr. Sterling; but your laws 
in the city will excufe you, I fuppote ; for you never 
ftrike a ballance withouterrors excepted... 
Ster/, I'am a father, my Lord; but for the fake 
of all other fathers, I think I ought not to forgive her, 
for fear of encouraging other filly girls like herfelf to 
throw themfelves away withoug the confent of their 
parents, ct VO i a bel 
Lovew. 1 hope there will be no danger of that, 
Sir. Young ladies with minds, like my Fanny’s, 
would ftartle at the very fhadow of vice; and when 
they know to what uneafinefs only an indifcretion has 
expofed her, her example, inftead, of encouraging, 
will rather ferve to deter them. + bo eas 
Mrs, Heidel. Inditcretion, quoth a!.a mighty pretty 
celicat word to exprefs difobedience! Me 
Lord Ogle. For-my part, 1 indulge my own paffions 
too much to tyrannize over thofe of other people. 


Poor fouls, I pity them. And you muft forgive them — | 


too. Come, come, melt a little of your flint, Mr. 
Sterling ! 

Sterl. Why, why---as to that, my Lord---to be fure 
he is a relation of yours my Lord---what fay you, fifter 
Heidelberg? rs ; css 

Mrs. Heidel, The girl’s ruined, and I forgive her. 

Sterl. Well-- fo do I then.—Nay, no thanks—{to 
Lovewell and Fanny, who feem preparing to peak) 
there’s an end of the matter. 

Lord Oxle. But, Lovewell, what makes you dumb 
all this while? ‘ pers 

Lovew. Your kindnefs, my Lord—I can fecarce - 
believe my own fenfes—they are all in a tumult of 
fear, joy, love, expectation, and gratitude; I ever 
was, and am now more bound in duty to your Lord- 


fhip ; 
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miftakes, which we had all better forget for our: own’ 
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thip ; for you, Mr. Sterling, if every moment of my 
dife, fpent: gratefully in’ your fervice, will in 
fome meafure:compenfate the want of fortune, you 
perhaps will not repent your goodnefs tome. And 
you, ladies, I flatter myfelf, “will not for the future 
fufpe& me of artifice and intrigue—I hall be happy 
to oblige, and ferve you.—Asfor you, Sir John— 

Sir Fobn. No apologies to me, Lovewell, Ido not 
sdeferve any: All I have :to offer in excufe for what 
has happened, :is my total. ignorance of your fitua- 
tion. Had you: dealt a little more openly with me, 
you would have fayed me, and.yourfelf, and that 
lady, (who I hope will pardon my behaviour).a great 
deal of uneafinefs.. Give me leave, however, to 
affure you, that light and capricious as I may have ap- 
qpeared, now-my infatuation is over, Ihave fenfibility 
enough to be afhamed of the part I have acted, and 
honour enough to, rejoice at -your happinefs. 

_  Levew. And now, my deareft Fanny, though we 
are feemingly the happieftof beings, yet all our joys 
‘< be dampt, if his Lordfhip’s generofity and Mr. 
Sterling's forgiveneis fhould not be fiéceeded byt he 
‘indulgence, oe and confent of thefe our beft 
nefactors. ; [Yo she audience, 
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CHARACTERS of. the EPILOGUE. 
Lord Minum ~*~ = Mr. Dopp. 


Colonel Trill - - = - °Mr. Vernon. 

Sir Patrick Mahony - - Mr. Moony. 

Mf; Crotchet - - - - Mrs. — 

Mrs. Ouse. - = = - Mrs. Ler. 
Firft Lady - -- - - - Mrs. Brapspaw. 
Second Lady -- - - - Mifs Mirts. 


Third Lady) - - Mrs. Dorman. 


_ $CENE an Affembly. | 


Several Perfons at Cards, at different Tables; among the reft 
Col. Trill, Lord Minum, Mrs. Quaver, Sir Patrick Tihaiee. 


At the Quadrille Table. 
Col. T. ADIES, with Leave— 
2d Lady. Pafs! 
34 Lady. Pafs! 
Mrs. Qu. You muft do more. 
Col. T. Indeed I-can’t. . = 
Mrs. Qu. 1 play in Hearts. 
" Col. F; Encore! 
2d Lady. What Luck! ..~° N 
; . Col. T. To-night were -Laneis play’ 
A Comedy, and toute nouvelle—a Spade 
As not Miis Crotchet at the Play ? tS, 
Mrs. Qu. My Niece _~ 
Has made a Party, Sir, to damn Ligiae, 


At the Whift Table. 
Ld. Min. I hate‘a Play-houfe—Tramp !—Jt makes me e fick. 
I it Lady. We're two by Honours, Ma’am. , 
Ld. Min. And we the odd Trick. 
Pray do you‘ know. the Fae Colonel Trill? - 
Col. T. I know no Poets, Heaven b e prais’d!—Spadille! — 
ui Lady. Til cell you who, my Lord! (whifpers my Lord.) 
Ld. Min. What, he again? 
« And dwell fach daring Souls in little Men 7” 
Be whofe it will, ‘they down our Throats will cram it! 
Col, T. O, no.—I have a Club—the beft.—We’ll damn it. 


Mrs. 


—— 
~ 


: y 
lz. And mine, Pecan Wetec ec Geran 
Col. T. What, do you love ail Mufick 2 
: -s-¢¢ + Airs. Qy. No, not Handel’s. 
And natty Plays— : 
: Ld. Min. Are fit for Goths and Veils. ee 
fi. i Rho eee Bik fon te Tall woh pr.) 


rem the Piguette Table. - 
Sir Pat. Well, faith and troth! that Shakefpeare was no © Fool! 
Cel. J. Vm glad you like him, Sir!—So ends the P.ol! _ 
(Pay and ae 
SONG by the Colenel. 
_ I hate all their Nonfenfe; ; 
Their Shakefpears and Johnfons, > SSE 
‘Their Plays, and their Play-houfe, and Bards : = <ifise = 
"Tis g. not faying 
A Fig for all playing, moe 
But playing, as we do, at Cards! 
I love to fee Jonas, 
An ae too with Comas 
Each w SpeGator rewards. . 
"So clever, fo neat in 
Their Tricks, and their Cheating! 
Like them we would fain deal our Cards. 
Sig Pat. King Lare is conchae, !—And:how fine, my 
Ovld Hamlet’s Ghot!—“ ‘To be, or fot to be.”— 
_..What are yeor.Op’ras to Othello’sroar? =| 
~ Oh, he’s an Angel of a Blackamoor? ~~ -"- - 
1aMin What, ee are an Wife?— 
5 Col. T. And calls her Whore ? 


Sir Pat. 


~ Laugi if you pletion’ 2 per ay 


Ld. Min.-Is pretty.* 
_ And Slee there’s Wit int— 
eee ES: Lo be fare *tis witty. 
 ‘Tlove x Pla shoufe now—fo light and gay, 
With all Candles, they have ta’en away ! 
(All laugh.) 
: For all Sat, pat makes it fo much Brighee ? 


Ci. T- Put out ee as 
; oe ‘Ld. Mon Th Tis fo much lighter. 


Sir Pat. Pray do} you mane, Sirs, more oer aes expre(s 3 
or Se i as shopper sex: S35 


EP RLYoGw & 
Mrs. Qu. Av’t you ahham’d, Sir? [so Sir Pati} 
Sir Pat. Me!—I feldom blath.—.. 5 
For little Shakefpeare, faith! V’d take’a Pufh! 
Ld. Min. News, News !—here comes Mifs Crotchet from the Play. 
Enter Mifs Crotchet. 
Mrs. 2u. Well, Ctotchet, what's the News ? 


Mifs Cro. We’velo& the Day. 
Col. T. Tellus, dear Mifs, all you hastieaid and yes 
Mi/; Cre. I'm tir’d—a Chair—here, take my Capuchin! > 
Ld. Min. And isn’t it damn’d, Mifs? ; : 
i Mii Cra. No, my Lord, not quite: 
But we thal! damn it. pats 


Col. T. When? 
Mi; Cro. To-morrow Night. 7 
There is a Party of us, all of Pathion, | ivy 


Refolv’d to exterminate this valgar Paffion : 
A Play-houfe, what a Place !—I muft forfwear it. 
A little Mifechitf only makes one bear it. : 
Such Crowds of City Folks !—fo rude and prefiing! 
And their Horfe-Laugh:, fo hideoufly diftrefing! 
When e’ér we hifs’d, . frown’d and fell a fwearing, _ 
Like their own Guildhall Giants—frerce and ftaring ! 
Col. T. What faid the Folks of Fafhion? were they crofs? _ - 
Ld. Min. The reft have no more Judgenrent than my Horfe. ~ 
Mi/: Cro. Lord Grimly fwore "twas execrable Staff. 
Says one, Why fo, my Lord ?—My Lord took Saef. 
In the firt A& Lord George began to doze, ~ 
And criticis’d the Author—through his Nofe ; 
So loud indeed, ‘that as his ipfnord, 
The Pit turn’d round, and all the Brutes encor’d. 
Some Lords, indeed, approw’d the Author’s Jokes. 
Ld. Min. We have among as, ‘Mifs, fore foolith Folks. -- 
Mi/; Cre. Says poor Lord Simper—Well, now to my Mind 
Bl ee he’s both deaf and blind. . 
Sir Past. Upon my a Story! Se 
And Qaality speed. fa all its Glory !— 
There was fomie Merit in the Piece; no Doubt; 
Mi/: Cro. O, to be fare’!—=if one could find tout. 
Col. J. But tellus, Mifs, the Subje&t of the Play. _ a 
Mifi Cro. Why, *ewas a Marriage—yes, a Marriage—Stay! 
A Lord, an Aunt, two Sifters, a Merchant— Tea 
A Baronet—ten Lawyers—a fat Serjeant— 
Are al]. produe’d—to talk with'one @nother ; 
. And about fomething make a mighty Pother ; 
They all go in, and out ; and to, and fro ; 
And talk, and quarrel—as they come and go— 
Then goto Bed, and then get up—and then— 


Scream, faint, {cold, kifs,—and go two Bed ng. 


; 
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Such is the Play—Your Judgment! never fham it. 
Col, J. Oh damnit! - ae 
pis - Damnit! 
5 Lady. Damn it! 
Mifs Cro. Damn it ! 

Ld. Min. Damn it! My. 
Sir Pat. Well, faith, you fpeak your Minds, and P’ll be Mali ih 
- Good Night! this Company’s too good for me. [going. J 

Col 7. Your Judgment, dear Sir Patrick, makes us proud. — 
[all laug b 
Sir Pat. Laugh if you pleafe, but pray don’t "langh too loud. — 
‘[Bzit. ] 


RECITATIVE. 


Col. T. Now the’ Barbarian’s gone, Mifs, tune yc your Tongee 
And let us raife our Spirits high with rea Se ee 


’ RECITATIVE. 


M; fs Cro. Colonel, de tout mon Caur—l’ve one in pettos 
Which you hall join, and make it a Duerto. 


RECITATIVE. 


Ld. Min. Bella Si nora, et Amico mio ! 
I too will join, and then we'll make a Zrio,— 

Cel. J. Come all and join the full-mouth’d Chorus, _ 

And drive all Tragedy and Comedy before us! 


All the C needa rife, and advance to the Front of the ae 
AIR. 


Col. T. Would you ever go tofee a Tragedy ? 

Mifs Cro. Never, never. 
Col. TZ. A Comedy ? 

Ld. M.. Never, never, 

Live for ever ! 

4 Tweedle-dum and Tweedle-dee ! 
Col. T. Ld. M. and Mifs Cro. 
Live for ever ! 
_. Tweedle-dum and Tweedle-dee! 


CH’ O.R Ws. 
Would you ever go to fee, &c. 
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